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To 
MISS  SARAH  E.  RICHMOND,  our  Dean 

"wnose  teaching  and  influence  nave  spurred 
us  on  to  greater  effort  and  nave  given 
us  nigner  ideals  in  life,  and  who  is 
belox^ed  of  all  tne  Student 
Body,  this  book  is  affec- 
tionately dedicated 


When  \oit  take  up  tliis  hook  and  read 
its  pages,  don't  eensiire  us,  for  no  one 
knozvs  more  than  ivc  hozv  inadequate  ive 
'icere  to  produce  the  very  first  "Daisy." 
We  zcere  proud  to  be  chosen  as  editors 
Qf  this  z'olunie,  and  though  tve  knew  that 
we  were  not  poets  and  authors,  yet  zve 
strove  to  give  to  \ou,  our  friends,  an  in- 
teresting book  that  truthfully  tells  the 
story  of  our  scliool  life. 

BOARD  OF  EDITORS. 
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The  White  and  the  Gold 

J-'liiiy  our  colors  aloft  i)i  the  sun's  bright  rays, 

Our  banner  its  s[<lcndors  unfold ; 
The  'ichite  of  the  stars  as  they  shine  thru  the  night 

And  the  daisy's  heart  of  gold. 

Chorus. 

Hail,  hail  to  our  colors  afloat  on  the  breeze, 

Our  banner  its  splendors  unfold ; 
The  iMte  of  the  stars  as  they  shine  thru  the  nigh'. 

And  the  daisy's  heart  of  gold. 

All  of  gold  is  the  tint  of  the  fair  bright  sky. 
O'er  hills  lehere  the  dawning  is  told ; 

And  golden  the  hours  that  so  siK-iftly  are  sped 
'Xeath  Ihe  daisx's  heart  of  gold. 

To  our  colors  zee'H  sing  as  the\  float  aloft. 

Our  banner  its  splendors  unfold; 
The  u'hite  of  our  love  and  the  gold  of  our  faith 

In  the  daisy's  heart  of  gold. 
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To  Newell  Hall 

Dear  AVti'W/  Hall,  xoit'zr  been  our  home 

For  many  a  happy  day. 
The  memory  of  your  dear  old  z>.'alls 

Will  ahcays  zi'ith  us  stay. 

Within  the  stronghold  of  our  hearts 
Are  stored  fond  thoughts  of  you. 

Vou'i'e  sheltered  us  thru  trial  and  storm, 
And  joy  and  pleasure,  too. 

Your  big  enfolding  arms  reached  out 

And  mothered  us  i^'hile  there. 
You've  seen  good  times  and  hard  i>.'ork.  too, 

Thru  both  blue  days  and  fair. 

And  so.  dear  second  home  of  ours. 

Entwined  around  each  heart 
Will  be  the  tendrils  of  your  love 

Long  after  7cc  all  part. 

M.  P.  C,  '19. 
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To  Our  Faculty 

Dear  guiding  lights,  who  led  lis  on 

Thru  all  our  Normal  days. 
Both  tongue  and  pen  fail  to  express 

Or  measure  our  love  and  praise. 

The  door  of  knoicledge  for  every  one 

You  gladly  opened  z^nde; 
In  all  our  undertakings  here 

You  were  our  willing  guide. 

We'll  take  the  ideals  you  haz'e  taught 

And  folloz^'  them  faithfully; 
For  the  love  and  reverence  of  every  girl 

Is  given  to  our  Faculty. 

M.  P.  C,  "19. 
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To  Our  President 


She  li'as  not  f^rclly.  iiav — her  face  7<'as  beautiful: 
That  face,  i^'illi  triilh  and  liK'c  and  hupe  made  liyiijtit, 
Jl'as  lit  zeilh  Iter  desire  to  do  the  ri(jht. 
She  leas  just  "Love." 

Her  form  teas  not  perfection,  nav — slie  hiid  no  chiini  to  cjracefulncss 
Of  social  belles:  her  truly  noble  self 

IJ'as  e'er  upheld  in  alt  her  splendid  strenyth  in  untold  zeealth. 
She  ?eas  just  "Beauty." 

She  7^'as  not  tjood  nor  faultless,  na\' — she  teas  too  pure  in  heart  to  be  compared 
To  all  tlie  zeorshiped  gods  of  days  of  old. 
Sh.e  zcas  as  pure  in  all  her  faults  as  purest  (/old. 
She  zeas  just  "Perfection." 

B.  E.  Cori)I-:rman,  'k). 


IS 


Class  of  1  9 1  9 


7olors — Grcrii  ami  While. 


Motto — ■■  ( 'im  Servile.' 


CLASS  SONG 

We  united  work  loyelher,  striviiuj  to  our  distant  yoal. 

Many  joys  and  many  sorroi<.'S.  o'er  our  l^allii<.'ay  si^'iftly  roll. 

Still  tcitli  hearts  true,  brai'e  and  lender. 

To  our  ideals  ice  «'///  cling, 

.hid  ti'/w/  honors  fair  and  noble. 

To  dear  .\'orniat's  name  7ce'll  bring. 

So,  when  on  'J  ime's  glory  ledger,  gleaming  letters  f'lainly  seen. 

"Una  Serz'ite"  be  rctlecled.  by  the  elass  year  niiieleeii. 

Chorus. 

Thus  our  hearts,  rejoicing,   utter, 
"Una  Servile,"  ages  thru. 
May  the  class  of  nineteen  always 
To  its  colors  fair  be  true. 

Vet  whalc'er  of  our  achiez'ement  in  the  future  years  unfold. 

.Uways  may  our  motto  lead  us  as  by  slender  reins  of  gold, 

"Una  Serz'ite,"  serve  together: 

This  our  passzeord  thru  all  life. 

May  it  guide  and  serz'e  to  strengthen. 

As  tir  daily  face  the  strife. 

.And  zehen  doz<:n  the  span  of  ages  comes  the  echo  of  our  life, 

May  the  zehite  rose,  fresh  and  gloz^-ing.  symbolize  the  green  and  zehite. 


OFFICERS. 

President Sara  Spkari-:  Price 

Vice-President Ukssii!    Bradlkv    Wootten 

Secretary Sara    \"iola    Lamm 

Treasurer Ethel  Lee  Jones 

Banner  Bearer Ldvtiie  Margaret  Marden 

Honorarx  Member Miss  Lena  C.  \"an   Bibber 
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The  Past 


HE  finger  of  Time  has  written  for  years  in  the  annals  of  the  Mary- 
land State  Normal  School  the  name  and  record  of  many  classes. 
Now  Father  Time  is  about  to  dip  his  brush  of  remembrance  into  the 
golden  ink  of  past  events  and  inscribe  upon  the  records  a  new  name, 
which  is  that  of  the  Class  of  '19. 

This  was  the  first  class  to  begin  work  in  the  new  buildings,  and 
as  the  school  and  class  were  both  new  together,  there  was  an  unusually  close  bond 
formed  between  them.  \'ery  strange  and  "green"  indeed  did  the  Freshmen  feel 
when  they  first  entered  upon  their  course  at  Normal,  for  they  had  a  time  locating 
the  difl^erent  classrooms  and  adjusting  themselves  to  the  work. 

For  the  first  two  years,  besides  getting  used  to  the  newness  of  the  work,  only 
two  important  events  has  Time  to  record  for  this  class.  The  Sophomores  took 
the  Freshmen  on  a  trip  to  Ireland,  not  across  the  ocean,  but  only  upon  an  imag- 
inary one  in  the  (iym.  The  next  year,  as  dignified  and  important  Sophoiuores 
themselves,  they  welcomed  the  new  Class  of  "20  by  giving  them  a  play  and  dance. 

In  the  fall  of  nineteen-seventeen  the  Class  of  '19  was  formally  organized. 
Tn  this,  the  Junior  vear,  many  new  members  from  every  corner  of  ^laryland  were 
added  to  their  number.  Too  much  praise  cannot  be  given  to  the  girl  who  was 
chosen  President.  She  has  been  all  and  more  than  anyone  could  wish  as  an  ideal 
leader,  and  all  the  love  and  reverence  of  the  Class  of  '19  are  hers. 

And  the  honorary  member!  She  has  followed  Class  'k)  every  step  of  the 
way,  guiding  where  necessary,  suggesting  and  heljiing  in  all  the  undertakings, 
and  with  their  welfare  ever  at  heart  has  stood  by  them  thru  every  trial.  The 
memory  of  her  interest  and  her  love  for  her  class  will  ever  be  kept  green  in  the 
heart  of  every  luember  of  kjk). 

For  the  Junior  year  of  this  class,  Time  has  to  inscribe  the  word  athletics, 
and  vuuler  it  basket-ball  and  tennis,  for  over  these  two  sports  the  students  proved 
to  be  very  enthusiastic.  Thoroughly  efficient  and  wide-awake  was  the  girl  whose 
name  Time  places  as  Captain  on  the  record  of  those  who  deserve  special  honor. 
Not  only  did  she  excel  in  basket-ball,  but  she  distinguished  herself  in  tennis,  win- 
ning second  place  in  the  tournament.  These  Juniors  played  two  basket-ball 
games  with  the  Seniors.  Their  plucky  little  teams  worked  hard  and  well,  but 
ah — Time  must  turn  the  page  of  the  record  (piicklv  before  you  have  a  chance  to 
read  the  results ! 

At  the  head  of  this  new  page  of  the  record  the  word  entertainments  appears, 
and  under  it  two  important  events.  The  first  was  the  reception  the  old  members 
of  the  class  who  had  entered  two  years  before  gave  to  the  new  members.  The 
most  important,  however,  of  the  whole  Junior  year  was  the  entertainment  they 
gave  to  the  Seniors  as  a  farewell  reception. 


Merc  Time  jiauses  a  niomcni  to  X'"*-"  li'viiifjly  and  l(>ii}j;iiij^ly  al  tlic  rccuiil,  iHi 
he  is  loatli  to  rcconl  the  last  stretch  of  the  school  days  of  Class  "kj.  This  year 
was  entirely  ditTereiit  from  those  which  had  fjone  hefore.  I*!ach  memher  was 
face  to  face  with  new  situations,  hearinj;  new  responsihilities  and  hecoming  a 
leader  in  the  various  enterprises  tlie  class  nn<lertook.  With  the  re;dization  of 
these  new  duties,  the  class  returned  to  the  last  year  of  its  work,  fully  <letermined 
to  make  a  name  and  a  ])lace  for  itself  in  the  hearts  as  well  as  in  the  records  of 
Normal. 

It  was  during  this  year  that  the  class  received  its  actual  training  in  liie  jiro- 
fession  of  teaching.  l'n<ler  the  guidance  of  the  I'aculty  of  both  Normal  and 
Hlementary  Schools,  the  class  entered  the  Model  School  as  student  teachers,  and 
put  into  practice  the  methods  of  teaching  which  t!ie  wurk  of  the  previous  years 
had  taught. 

Dances?  Yes.  ])lenty  of  them,  two  of  whicii  were  given  under  the  al)!c  man- 
agement of  this  class.  In  tlie  .'^i)ring.  a  .'senior  play,  "I'riiicess  .Moss-Rose," 
transformed  the  dignitied  Seniors  into  prince,  princess,  huntsmen,  ladies-in-wait- 
ing, and  all  the  delightful  characters  found  in  a  fairy  tale  ])lay  of  that  kind. 

Then,  too,  the  Juniors  entertained  the  Seniors  at  a  farewell  reception  and 
ban(|uet.  leather  Time  takes  this  opportunity  to  extend  to  the  Class  of  '20  the 
sincere  ap|)reciation  and  thanks  of  Class  '19  for  this  last  reception. 

Commencement  came,  with  all  its  honors,  its  festivities  and  its  joys.  Ijut  also 
its  partings.  And  so,  after  this  crowning  event  of  their  school  days.  Time  in- 
scribes with  lingering  pen  "Finis,"  and  wiping  a  tear  from  his  eye,  closes  the 
record  of  Class  '19  and  places  it  with  many  others  on  the  shelf  called  Alumnae. 
Thus  the  members  of  Class  '19  finisher!  their  course  at  Normal,  their  Alma  Mater, 
and  began  their  real  commencement  in  life,  strengthened  by  the  ideals  gained 
from  her,  and  with  a  broader  view  of  life  and  their  ])art  in  it.  ^^'ith  the  words 
of  their  motto,  "Una  Servite,"  ever  before  them,  they  will  strive  to  weave  well 
their  future  jiattern  and  make  their  thread  a  golden  one  among  the  gray  of  Life's 
tajK-strx-  .so  that  thev  ma\-  make  their  beloved  Alma  Mater  proud  of  them — THE 
CL.\SS  OF  1919. 

HiSTORI.V.V. 
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The  Present 


SUSIE  ADELAIDE  BASSETT 

"Bassctt" 
Baltimore,  Aid. 

Nurmal   Literary   Suciety. 
Xursing  Class. 

Shy  and  demure  is  this  httle  maid, 
Who  often  wears  her  hair  in  a  braid. 
.She  always  tries  to  do  as  she's  bade. 


FLORENCE  JANE  BLACKLOCK 

"Flossie" 
Loch  Raven,  Md. 

Pestalozzi   Literary  .Society. 

Her  locks  are  black,  her  hair  the  same. 
And  e'en  a  syllable  in  her  name. 
Although  she's  (juiet,  still  she's  game. 


ETHEL  LILLIAN  BO'WERSOX 

"Bozccrso.v" 
Baltimore,  Md. 

Pestalozzi   Literary  Society. 

This  maiden  fair  doth  glasses  wear. 

And  oft  a  flower  in  her  hair. 

She's  seen  with  "Cooper"  everywhere. 


NELLIE  FRANCES  BREWER 
Ilagerstown,  Mil. 

I'cstalozzt   Literary  Society, 
Clec  Club. 
Y.  \V.  C.  A. 
Kelipiims  Committee. 
NursinR   t'Inss. 
l>Aisy  lio.ird. 

Pretty,  attractive,  willi  eves  ul  Ijnnvn  ; 
.Always  a  smile  lo  give,  never  a  frown. 
This  is  Xell — a  girl  of  renown. 


MIRIAM  PALMER  CHAMBERS 

"Lc-ccis" 

Centerville,  AM. 

J  B  J 

President   Normal   Literary  Society. 

Class  Historian. 

(tirl   .Scouts. 

Nursing  Class. 

V.  \V.  C.  A. 

Daisy  Board. 

Tall,  loxable,  witty,  and  bright, 

These  four  virtues  describe  "Lewis"  just  right. 

Charcoal  work  is  her  chief  delight. 


MAY  COOPER 

"Cooper" 

Baltimore,  Md. 


.Norma!   Literarv  Societv. 


May  is  an  English  girl,  slender  and  tall, 
Who  comes  and  goes  at  Ethel's  call. 
She  draws  and  paints  to  surpass  us  all. 
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BLANCHE  ELIZABETH  CORDERMAN 

"Cordiirox" 

Hagerstown.  Aid. 

.1  K  J 

Kditress  Xorma]   Literary  Society. 

l{ditor-in-Chief  D.msy. 

V.  W.  C    .'\. 

basketball. 

Secretary  (iirl  Scouts. 

Blanche  has  talents  of  every  kind, 

Gifted  with  an  unusual  mind 

A  more  capable  girl  ynu  could  not  find. 


MILDRED   GODWIN   CORSON 

-Milly" 
Baltimiire.  Md. 

Normal  Literary  Society. 
Glee  Club. 

Her  love  for  music  as  a  rule, 

Her  hobby  of  being  late  for  school, 

Distinguish  A! illy,  (|nict  and  cool. 


HARRIET    ANNA    DUNHAM 

••Hattie" 
Denton,  Md. 


I'estalozzi   Literary  Society. 
.Xursing  Class. 
V.  W.  C.  .\. 


She  is  pretty ;  what  else  is  there  to  say  ? 
She  works,  oh,  yes,  and  so  does  she  play. 
Slie'll  make  a  good  housewife,  too,  some  day. 
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LETHA  GORDAN  EDMONDS 

"Guinea" 

Rockville,  Md. 

J  n    I 

I'cstaloiii  I-iicrary  Society. 
Captain   Senior  'IVani  Itaskctball. 
Lieutenant  (iirl  Scouts. 
Y.  W.  t.  .\. 
Social  Committee. 

Lctlia  loves  Diinicstic  Art ; 

In  Ha.skctl)all  she  docs  her  part : 

Hut  •■rat"  is  the  chief  atTair  of  lier  heart. 


MILDRED   ELIZABETH   FAHRNEY 

-Middy" 

Brunswick,  Md. 

Xornial   Liturarv  Sncictv. 
V.  W.  L.  .\.      ■ 

Tliis  little  girl,  quite  small  you  guess. 
Is  \erv  fastidious  in  matters  of  dress, 
.\nd  noted  for  her  dreaminess. 


MARY   EDNA    FLEMING 

-Billy'- 

Hillshoro.  Md. 

,4  K  J 

Assistant    Editor   .Normal   Literary  Society. 
Nursine  Class. 
Y.  \V.  C.  .\. 
Daisy  Board. 

This  girl  never  stews,  nor  mopes,  nor  sits ; 

She  has  a  horror  of  ))ermits  ; 

Her  eves  have  a  look  that  gives  you  ■"lits." 


HETTIE   MADELINE    GIBSON 

"Crayfish" 

Owings,  Aid. 

A  K  A 

Treasurer  Normal   Literary  Society. 
Nursing  Class. 
Glee  Club. 
V.  VV.  C.  .\. 

■'Crayfish''  has  a  strange  name,  true, 
But  her  nature  will  never  make  you  blue. 
She's  jolly,  and  witty,  and  sensible,  too. 


MARY    LOUISE   GRAU 

"jl/(7n'  Grou" 
Long  Green,  Md. 


I'estalozzi  i-iterary   Society. 
Y.  W.  C.  .\. 


A  quiet  lass  is  Mary  (jrau, 

As  sweet  a  girl  as  you  ever  saw. 

She  comes  to  school  on  the  "Ma  and  Pa. 


HELEN  KATHERINE  GRIMES 

"Topsy" 
Cedarville,  Md. 

Pestalozzi   Literary   Society. 

This  little  girl's  in  Senior  Two ; 

She  knows  everything  you  ought  to  do ; 

And  she's  a  fine  little  teacher,  too. 
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MARY   LORETTA  GROENINGER 

-Ray" 

Baltinioro.  Mil. 

Xonnal   Literary  Si>cifly. 

She's  full  of  fun,  and  jnjly  and  gay, 
And  always  sccnis  ti)  be  lia])py.     1  say — 
()f  tlif  sun's  own,  I  believe  she's  the  happiesl 
•Kav." 


HARRIETT  ALINE  HARMAN 

•'Dolly' 

Hagerstown,  Md. 

J  B  J 

ICdilress   Pestalozzi   Literary  Society. 
Class  I'oet. 

\'ice-I*resi(lent  (Ilee  C"liil). 
Y.  W.  (..  .\. 

Graceful  as  a  flower  in  sylvan  glade. 
Dreaming,  she  sits  in  the  old  tree's  shade. 
'Tis  thus  that  her  beautiful  jjoems  are  made. 


CLARA   GRACE   HAUVER 

"Tcss" 

Foxville.  Md. 

A  K  J 

Secretary   -X'omial   Literary  Society, 
(lirl  Scouts. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 
C.lcc  Club. 

As  sweet  as  the  scent  of  the  rose  in  May, 
.Vs  true  as  the  gentle  sunbeam's  ray, 
Is  Clara,  a  friend  and  a  help  alway. 


J 


EDITH   MARIE  HOFFERBERTH 

-Hoflic" 
Baltimore,  Aid. 

I'estalozzi   Literary   Society. 

Edith's  like  all  other  girls,  it  seems. 
She's  especially  fond  of  chocolate  creams. 
And   when  she  sees  a  mouse — well,  she  just 
screams. 


HELEN    CAROLYN    HOWARD 

"Punkins" 

Brookeville,  Aid. 

ABA 

Pestalozzi  Literary  Society, 
y.  W.  C.  A. 

Patrol  Leader  Girl  Scouts. 
:\ursing  Class. 

Of  all  the  girls  at  Newell  Hall, 
One  of  the  sweetest  of  them  all 
Is  the  girl  whom  Carolyn  we  call. 


RUTH   GILLESPIE   JACKSON 

"Jack" 
Perryville,  Aid. 

\'ice-President  Normal  Literary  Society, 
('resident   Y.  W.   C.  .\. 
Wee  Club. 

"Jack''  is  noted  for  her  voice, 

For  minstrels,  too,  she's  a  splendid  choice. 

At  her  many  talents  the  Normals  rejoice. 
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ETHEL  LEE   JONES 

"Cllroii" 
Tvaskiii,  Md. 


Normal  Literary  Socictv. 
^■.  \V.  C.  A. 
Treasurer  Senior  CInss. 


This  girl  Cl.'iss  19's  ninncv  keeps; 
She's  said  to  love  Iier  beauty  sleejjs  ; 
And  oh,  she  knows  just  heajjs  and  hea|)s 


HELEN   GERTRUDE   JONES 

"Joiicscy  ' 
Owings  Mills,  -Md. 


Normal  Literary  Society 
V.  W.  C.  A.      ■ 


Helen  ])lays  basketball:  that  i^,  >onietimes. 
When  she's  not  sleeping  or  making  rhymes. 
(  >r  when  she's  not   spending   her  nickels  and 
dimes. 


ALICE   MILDRED    KELLY 

-Kcllofjg' 

Belair.  Md. 

A  K  J 


IVstalozzi  Literary  Society. 
Girl  Scouts. 


.\  nature  like  sunshine  all  the  day. 
Willing  to  help  you  along  the  way — 
This  is  -Mice.  true.  ha])])y  and  gay. 


BEATRICE  GERTRUDE  KENWORTHY 

"Gladys" 
Stevensville,  Aid. 


Pestaluzzi  Literary  Society. 
Treasurer  (ilee  Club. 
.Secretary   \ .   \V.   C.   .-\. 


She's  quiet,  she's  shy,  but  do  you  know  why? 
She's  working.  Her  motto,  "Try,  Try,  Try,'' 
Is  the  rudder  she  steers  her  whole  life  bv. 


MAUD  CASSANDRA   LAMM 

"Maudic" 
Baltimore,  Aid. 

I'estalozzi  Literary  Society. 

Aland  is  a  worker,  swift  and  sure, 

For  every  ill  she  knows  a  cure. 

And  a  grumbler  is  something  she  can't  endure. 


SARA  VIOLA   LAMM 

■7T' 
Baltimore,  Aid. 

.Vormal  Literary  Society. 
Secretary  Senior  Class. 

She  loves  to  laugh  and  dance  and  sing. 

Her  poetry  is  just  the  thing. 

But  in  Geography — her  thoughts  take  wing. 
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RUTH  LANKFORD 

"J'illflis" 

Pocomoke  Citv,  Mil. 


IV'stalozzi  l.ilcrnry  Society. 
V.  \V.  C.  .\. 


Rutli  is  fair,  and  siic  ha>  light  liair; 
She  loves  to  raiiihlc  here  and  there. 
What  others  think  she  docs  not  care. 


EDYTHE  MARGARET  MARDEN 

"JJowcn" 

Raltimiire,  Md. 

I   />'    J 

Pcslalozzi   Literary  Society. 

\'.  VV.  t.  .\. 

It.nnner   I»earcr  Senior  Class.  ^ 

ISanncr  hearer  of  Class  Nineteen, 

As  jolly  a  girl  as  you've  ever  seen 

Is  F.dvthe,  who  for  a  good  time  is  keen. 


MARY   MARTIN 

-May 

Baltimore,  Md. 


IVv^taluzzi  Literary  Sociciv, 


riiis  Mary.  I  say,  is  not  contrarv  : 
She's  as  jjn  mjjt  in  her  work  as  is  customary 
For  Normal  girls  who  love  to  tarrv. 
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IRIS  LEE  MESSICK 

"Ins  Lcc" 
Tyaskin.  ^lA. 

I'estTlozzi    Literary   Society. 
V.   \V.   t.   A. 

Iris  is  full  of  all  kinds  nf  fun  ; 

She    lielieves    in    doing    things    once    they're 

begun, 
But  she  does  not  like  jjatching,  from  what  she 

has  done. 


MAE   LOUISE   MUSSELMAN 

■■.1/((.n7(v" 
Manchester,  Md. 

\'ice-Pre=icient   Pest-lozzi   Literary  .Si>ciely. 
Accompanist  Glee  Club. 

May  is  as  popular  as  can  be ; 

No  one  gets  as  many  letters  as  she. 

And  no  cne  can  find  the  mysterious  key. 


mid 
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EMMA  PEARCE 

-Euf 
Loch  Ra\en,  Md. 

.Xoniial  Literary  Society. 

'I'his  is  the  baby  of  our  class, 

The  smallest  and  quietest  little  lass  ; 

She's  as  delicate  as  the  finest  glass. 


LAURA   AGNES   PRICE 

■7w//.v" 

L\iU(.ivilli'.  Mil. 

'/■  ^  K 

rroiilcnl    l*c>l;ilorzi    Literary   Suticly. 

l-.nskclli.'ill. 

I'alrt'I   Lcailcr  Cirl   Scouts. 

'riiis  fair  maid.  l,aura  by  nanii-. 

In  basketball  lias  made  her  fame. 

I'rom  CeiilerviUe,  Maslern  Shore,  she  came. 


SARA   SPEARE   PRICE 

"Surrey" 
Chesapeake  City.  .Md. 

i  /;    I 


President   Senior  Class. 

.Normal   Literary  Society. 

Uasketball. 

C"hairnian  (lirl  Scouts. 


Daisy  I'oard. 
.Nursing  Class. 
Clec  Club. 
V,   W.  C.  .\. 


True,  lovable,  tender,  sweet. 

<  )ur  President  you  here  do  greet, 

Tlie  fairest  t;irl  \-iiu'll  ever  meet. 


ELLA    PAULINE    RIALL 

■■Raf 

Tyaskin,  Md. 

Xorinal  i-itcrarv  i^^Bi^^v. 

V.  \v.  c.  .\.    ■  ■ 

Nursing  Class. 

Pauline's  the  jnUiest,  hap])iest  lass: 
She  often  starts  up  a  laugh  in  the  class, 
.\nil  then  looks  so  innocent  you  let  it  pass. 
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ETHEL  MITCHELL  ROE 

'■Roe" 

Church  Hill,  Aid. 

0  2'  K 

Secretary  Pestalozzi  Literary  Society. 
.Xur'iing  Class. 
V.  W.  C.  A. 

Ethel  seems  quiet,  but  yet  she  is  one 
Who  is  always  ready  to  join  in  the  fun, 
And  is  willing  to  help  when  there's  work  to  be 
done. 


ROSE  ELLA   UMBAUGH  SAGLE 

"Loz'c' 
Brunswick,  Md. 

Pestalozzi   Literary  Society. 

Rose  is  always  as  neat  as  can  be ; 

A  more  particular  girl  you  never  will  see, 

And  she  works  quite  hard,  you  will  all  agree. 


MAGDALENA  SCHMUCK 

"Schmucky" 
Baltimore,  Md. 

I'estalozzi   Literary   Society. 

Clee  Club. 

.\  ursing  Class. 

liLisiiiess  Manager  1>.\isy   Board. 

A  mind  as  keen  as  any  here. 

And  a  "will  to  do"  in  her  appear ; 

So  for  Schmuckv's  future  we  need  not  fe.ir. 
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GRETCHEN  SCHRAMM 

"urctili" 

Baltiniiirc,  Md. 

Normal  Literary  Society. 
President  IJIco  C'luh. 

This  is  a  singer  of  rcii'iwii 

AniDiig  tlio  girls  of  Baltimore  town. 

She's  seMoiii  ever  seen  to  frown. 


MAGDALENE  HONORRAH   SILVER 

"J'c(/(/ic" 
Baltimore,  Md. 

.\'«>rin;il  l-itcrary  Society. 

iVi^gie  often  comes  late  to  school, 
Which  is,  of  course,  against  the  rule; 
I '.111  (ince  she's  there  she  doesn't  fool. 


LOUISE  ELIZABETH   SMITH 

■•Lull,- 
Baltimore.  .Md. 

.Normal    I.iternry  Sucit-ty. 

Back  to  Xiirmal  she  has  come. 
Looking  joyful,  never  glum, 
Back  to  make  the  old  things  hum. 
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HAZEL   KATHERYNE   STARR 

-Uaz" 
White  Hall.  Md. 


Nurnial    Literary  Society, 
r.asketball. 


Hazel's  a  girl  who  can  flo  anything 

1  f  only  the  notion  upon  her  will  spring. 

We  hope  that  ti)  us  much  honor  she'll  bring. 


GRACE   CAROLYN   THOMPSON 

"'ro)nmy" 

Kidgely,  Md. 

ABA 

Chaplain    -Normal    Literary  .Society. 
Cle--  Cl"li. 
Y.  •«'.  C.  .\. 

Good  and  kind,  true  and  sweet, 

A  girl  whose  good  looks  are  hard  to  beat. 

Is  ( jrace,  a  girl  you  woukl  love  to  meet. 


MILDRED  PERKINS  TRAVERS 

••.1/(V 
llaltimore.  Aid. 

l*estaU)Zzi    Literary   .Society. 

.\nd   now   we   have    Mildred,    who's   cute  and 

petite 
."^lie's  always  as  stylish  as  she  can  be, 
And  so  we  call  her  the  class  doll,  vou  see. 


MARY    ELIZABETH    WACHTER 

"Siiiisliinc" 

Sabillasvilk-.  Md. 

.4  K  J 

Sccrct.'irv    Niirnutl    Litcrarv    Society. 
V.  \V.  C.  A. 

Mary  is  sued  and  true  ami  small, 

Hut  she  has  a  will  of  her  own  with  it  all. 

lust  "r)ur  Sunshine.''  wc  <ifteii  her  call. 


ALMA  MAE  WILLING 

"Willimr 

Tvaskin.  Md. 


-N'ormal   Litcrarv  Society, 
filee  Club. 
.\ursini;  Class. 
\'.   W.  C.  .\. 


.\lma  is  aspirinf(  to  many  things; 

She  plays  basketball,  and  she  also  sings 

She  Owns.  too.  f|uite  a  collection  of  rings. 


LILLIAN   MAY   WOOD 

■■lUy-- 
Charlotte  Hall,  Md. 


l*cstalozzi    I-iterary   Society. 

Basketball. 

Nursing  Class. 


Lillian  is  quick  and  full  of  skill. 

As  her  basketball  jjlaying  reminds  us  still. 

Her  mind  is  compelled  to  submit  to  her  will. 
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LOLA  AGNES  WOOD 

"IVoody" 
Charlotte  Hall.  Md. 

Normal  Literary  Society. 
Niirstng  Class. 

(iood  company,  she.  on  a  damp,  dull  day. 
When  the  rain  clouds  will  not  go  away  ; 
Her  friendliness  always  will  be  vour  stay. 


BESSIE  BRADLEY  WOOTTEN 

"Bess' 

Richmond,  \  a. 

J  B  J 

Treasurer    Pestalozzi    Literary   Society. 

\'ice- President  Senior  Class. 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

(ilee  Club. 

Basketball. 

Last,  but  not  least,  we  end  with  Bess, 
Whose  every  touch  is  a  light  caress, 
.A.nd  whose  every  move  is  gracefulness. 
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A  Senior's  Plea 

(."/"'"  the  llirrsliold  of  the  door 

Of  Life  the  Senior  stands, 
The  future  things  of  time  she  7>.'(iils 

To  yasf^  <i'///i  oulslrelehed  hands. 

Her  faee  is  turned  to  meet  the  glo^i.' 

Life's  storehouse  sheds  afar. 
She's  iconderimj  if  her  foricard  steps 

Her  life  'eill  make  or  mar. 

.Ind  so.  leitli  questioning  voiee  site  eries, 

"Oh,  Future,  do  you  hold 
The  key  for  me  it.'hieh  jv.'///  unlock 

The  doors  to  fame  and  gold.' 

"Oil.  do  you  hare  a  guiding  fost 

To  help  me  choose  my  zvayf 
Shall  I  succeed  in  my  life  zcorkf 

Oh,  Future,  tell  me,  pray!" 

This  is  the  pica  of  ei'ery  girl 

Who  stands  at  Commencement's  door. 

Ah,  Senior,  itr  hope  your  wishes  come  true, 
Each  dream  be  fulfilled  and  more. 

M.  P.  C.  '19. 
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Class  Prophecy 


N'EXIXc;  had  descended  upon  the  Orient.  All  the  magic  antl  the 
ni}stery  of  the  East  lay  revealed  beneath  the  white  fire  of  the  desert 
moon.  Through  the  hush  of  evening  myriad  voices  of  the  desert 
awoke  and  called  to  the  spirit  within  my  own  heart  from  whose  depths 
arose  infinite  and  mysterious  longings.  Instinctively  I  left  mv  tent 
and  following,  I  know  n(;t  what  impulse,  drifted  in\  oluntarily  out  into  the  vast 
stretches  of  golden  sand.  The  distant  thr(jb  of  the  tom-tom,  mingled  with  the 
witchery  of  the  night,  crept  through  m}-  veins  with  the  soothing  influence  of 
opium.  Yielding  myself  to  the  magic  of  the  moment,  to  the  delicious  lure  of  the 
East,  I  wandered  on  and  on,  until  passing  the  margin  of  the  oasis,  I  presently  found 
myself  in  the  desert,  where  the  witchery  of  the  moonlight  stirred  in  my  soul  memo- 
ries of  the  past  and  transported  my  spirit  far  into  the  future. 

Gradually  from  the  depths  of  the  desert  there  came  a  figure,  an  Arab,  the  very 
embodiment  of  the  desert  and  the  night.  He  was  enveloped  in  trowing  robes  of 
gray — this  shadowy  form.  I  could  not  distinguish  any  feature  but  his  piercing 
black  eyes  and  his  sinuous  fingers,  which  were  wound  about  a  bag  of  sand.  I 
knew  at  once  that  he  was  a  sand-diviner,  a  soothsayer  of  the  East.  With  a 
searching  look  he  peered  into  my  eyes  as  he  approached,  so  that  I  was  not  sur- 
prised when  he  addressed  me. 

"Your  future  lies  here  in  these  little  grains  of  sand,"  he  whispered  in  a  voice 
possessing  such  peculiar  power  that  it  thrilled  every  fiber  of  my  being.  Hvpno- 
tized,  I  gazed  straight  into  the  depths  of  those  mesmeric  eyes,  and  answered  in 
a  steady  voice,  "Xo,  no,  not  my  own  :  but  I  would  know  something  of  the  destiny 
of  those  I  love.  Tonight,  as  the  moonlight  flooded  the  desert  and  revealed  its 
vastness,  a  poignant  feeling  of  homesickness  possessed  my  soul  and  a  longing  to 
know  something  of  the  companions  of  my  school  days  seized  me.  Will  you  not, 
oh  seer,  reveal  to  me  with  those  grains  of  sand  the  present  and  the  future  of  my 
classmates  at  the  Xormal  School?" 

The  sand-diviner  peered  long  and  curiouslv  at  me.  llien  without  a  word 
opened  his  bag  and  poured  a  golden  flood  of  sand  upon  the  ground.  Over  this 
he  bowed  himself,  rocking  to  and  fro,  and  muttering  incoherently.  Eascinated, 
I  watched  him  as  with  his  long,  claw-like  fingers  he  drew  patterns  in  the  sand. 
His  lips  moved  and  with  inarticulate  murmurs  he  rocked  his  body  back  and  forth. 
Suddenly  he  straightened  and  began  talking  rapidly  in  a  clear  voice.  "Your 
schoolmates?  Yes,  my  friend,  these  little  grains  of  sand  tell  me  stories  about 
them.  Remain  where  you  are.  Do  not  speak,  and  as  soon  as  the  voices  become 
clearer  I  shall  tell  you  what  they  say." 

I  waited  for  several  mometits,  breathless.  At  last  he  spoke.  "I  see  in  a  far 
countrv  a  large  building,  brilliantly  lighted  and  filled  with  people,  all  listening, 
spellbound.  One  of  these — ah,  I  now  see  her  more  distinctly — a  small,  fair  girl — 
they  call  her  I\Iae.  Her  eyes  follow  the  figure  of  one  of  the  actresses,  and  I  hear 
her  say:  'How  well  Ruth  sings  tonight!  and  how  gracefully  Mildred  and  Mag- 
dalena  dance !  And  do  vou  know  that  the  lines  are  all  written  by  Miriam 
Chambers  ?'  " 
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An  cxclainatioii  almost  escai)i<l  my  lips.  Imt  ri.'mL'ml)LTinjj  the  admonition  of 
the  sand-iliviner,  I  remained  silent.  Presently  he  went  on.  i  hear  a  voice — a 
wonderful  voice  siiifjinfj.  Someone  who  is  iilaying  for  the  singer  sjieaks.  She 
>avs:  "liretchen,  that  was  lovely.'  .\nd  the  singer  rejilies,  'Let  us  try  it  again. 
Mildred.'  The  girl  who  ])lays  is  tall  and  slender.  Mow  beautiful  and  artistic  is 
the  room  where  they  are.  I  hear  them  saying.  "We  nuist  tell  our  hostess  good- 
night.    How  splendidly  Dolly  entertains,  and  how  popular  she  is!'" 

Again  there  was  a  pause.    The  dark  lingers  hovered  over  the  sand  a  moment 

and  then  continucil :  "Two  other  society  women  are  there,  but  I  cannot  see  them. 
Their  faces  are  hidden.  Now — now  the  veil  lifts,  and  I  see  one  has  fair  hair,  not 
like  thai  nf  our  wnmen.  They  call  iier  .Mary,  and  her  c<ini])aiii(jii  l-^dylhe.  .\nil 
as  these  twn  turn  away,  one  says,  'Has  llekii  ( Irimes  come  tn  play  for  us  to- 
night:' " 

The  words  died  away,  and  the  .\rab  bowed  his  head  to  the  groinid  and  began 
swaving.  Then  his  monotonous  chanting  began  again.  "Xow  I  see  many  things 
and  hear  many  voices.  I  hear  the  name  Hess.  What  is  it  they  are  saying?  Ah, 
now  I  have  it!  They  say  "Hess  W'ootteii  has  been  made  dean  of  a  great  college.' 
There  are  others,  too,  guiding  the  footsteps  of  young  people.  .\h.  how  happy 
thev  seem  in  their  chosen  work!  My  grains  of  sand  are  calling  their  names  to 
me — Edith.  Loretta.  .\delaide.  Helen  Jones  and  Florence."  As  he  s])oke  he 
swayed  low.  and  the  grains  of  sand  slipped  through  his  lean  fingers.  1  could 
scarcelv  hear  his  words  as  he  added,  "Edna  and  Beatrice!  I  see  them,  too. 
Look!  They  are  surrounded  by  wee  children.  How  hajjjjy  their  faces  are!  Two 
more  there  are,  Carolyn  and  luhel.  These  are  teaching  a  study  never  lieard  of 
here.  It  seems  to  me  that  they  are  giving  lessons  about  home — how  to  make 
people  hai)])y  and  comfortable,  .\nother  girl  I  see,  Lillian,  teaching  exercises 
with  the  arms,  thus."  And  he  raised  his  own  lean  arms  above  his  head,  then 
dropping  them,  began  fingering  the  sand,  and  murinuring :  "Two  of  \-our  class- 
mates are  milliners.     I-aintly  I  hear  the  names  (irace  and  Lola.  " 

Once  more^  the  voice  died  away.  Presently  he  resumed  the  narrative.  "I 
seem  to  be  wandering  in  a  higher  realm — a  realm  of  thought.  Here  is  a  poet,  and 
her  name  is  P>lanche.  Xear  her  sits  one  with  hair  of  a  strange,  glowing  hue.  such 
as  has  never  been  seen  in  this  land.  This  one  is  delving  into  the  past.  She  is 
studying  historv'.  A  voice  is  calling  her,  "Maglalena.  Magdalena."  but  she  does 
not  answer." 

He  ceased  speaking.  Recalled.  1  looked  up  and  saw  that  the  moon  was 
sinking.  The  diviner's  body  drooped  wearily :  and  so,  fearing  he  might  not  tell 
me  about  the  others.  I  broke  the  silence.  "Tell  me.  have  none  of  my  friends 
homes  of  their  own?  "     His  body  began  swaying  again. 

"Yes,  yes,"  he  replied.  "Many  of  them — Pauline,  Alma,  Alice,  \'iola.  Ruth 
Lankford,  Rose,  Mary  Grau  and  one  whose  name  I  can  scarcely  make  out.  It 
seems  to  me  it  is  Madeline  Gibson." 

"And  Clara?"  I  asked.     "Have  the  sands  nothing  to  say  of  her?" 

"I  see  it  written  in  the  sand  that  one  named  Clara  has  become  famous  in  de- 
bate.   It  is  probable  she  may  become  a  Senator.    Three  more  I  see  also — artists. 
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riieir  names  are  Alay,  Louise  and  Emma.  The  towers  of  a  large  citv  come  to  me 
now,  and  thru  windows  I  see  a  fair  lady  named  Letha.  Above  her  dwelling  I 
see  emblazoned  the  words  'Athletic  League.' 

"Then,  in  a  great  building,  through  whose  portals  girls  come  and  go,  I  see 
two  gentle  forms  to  whom  all  turn  for  help  and  counsel — one  slender  and  fair, 
the  other  a  dark,  rosy  girl,  and  as  they  turn  toward  one  another  I  hear  the  names 
Maude  and  Nell.  In  one  corner  of  this  room  sit  two  busy  women.  Deftly  their 
fingers  fly  over  the  keys  of  a  machine.  They  are  Laura  Price  and  Ethel 
Bowersox. 

"Back  in  your  school  are  two  more — Ethel  Jones  and  Iris,  preceptress  and 
matron.  There,  too,  is  a  Doctor  Martin,  who  has  working  with  her  two  nurses, 
Hattie  Dunham  and  Mildred  Fahrney." 

"But  the  President,"  I  asked.     "Where  is  she  now?" 

"A  missionary  in  India,"  he  replied. 

The  tale  was  ended.  The  tense  body  rela.xed  and  the  hands  with  their  sinu- 
ous fingers  replaced  the  sand  in  the  bag.  When  I  came  to  myself  the  moon  had 
disappeared,  the  sand-diviner  was  gone,  and  I  sat  alone  in  the  desert. 
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Class  of   1  920 


Colors — Red  mul  ll'liilc.  l-loi>.'cr — Anicncan  Hcuiily  Nose. 

MoTlO — 1"..\    .\\.\NT. 

()i-i'iii:ks. 

President Matilda  CJrii-fitii 

riee-Prcsidcnt Kstiiku  IfANNA 

Secretary M  AU^    Lkic 

Treasurer I  1i:li:.n   .MfxcASTKU 

Banner  Bearer Hazkl  Wari-kl 

Honorary  Member Lillian  Lek  Clark 


CLASS    k(  ILL. 

Lillian  Anthony '"Till" Seaford.    Drl. 

"WluTc  is  Mary  Lee?" 

l-:icanor   Harnsley -WiW . Rockvillc.   .Md. 

"Xo.  iiidcod,  I  haven't  done  it.  " 

^Fargaret   lilak-,- Catonsville.  Md. 

"1  haven't  heard  from  George  yet." 

Margaret    Bosz "Bosii  " Hallinuire.   .Md. 

"I  had  a  great  time  at  the  "V  '  la.st  night." 

Xellie   Cashcll "Pete" Derwood.  Md. 

"Xo.  indeed  I" 

Mary   Cochran "Polly" Cri.slieUI.    Md. 

"1  hope  that  the  'tin'  doesn't  leave  your  lica-1  Kke  this." 

Kathleen   Crawfor  I "L'ncle  Jack  " Saljilasvillc,    Md. 

"Say,  listen.  Pete  1" 

Hilda    Cade "Cadie" Denton.   Md. 

"Good  night.  Grace  I" 

Gladys  Cully Rock   Hall.   .Md. 

"Consin  Harry  says — '' 

.Mildred    Dowm Denton,  Md. 

".Ml  my  friends  arc  just  like  me." 

Ivlise   Garmon-' "Pinkie" Hagcrstown,  Md. 

"I  should  say  so." 


Alma  Gravener Sharptown,  Md. 

"Come  on;  let's  get  at  this  arithmetic." 

Reba    Gallion Havre  de  Grace,  Md. 

"[  wish  that  I  had  something  to  eat." 

Matilda   Griffith "Tillye" Laytonsville,    Md. 

"Don't  you  want  to  do  something  for  me?" 

Esther   Hanna "John" Joppa,  Md. 

"If  any  of  you  don't  want  your  dessert,  give  it  to  me.'' 

Louise    Harper "Harper" Hurlock.    Md. 

"I  am  worried  to  death !" 

Gladys   Hayter "Mary" Abingdon,    Va. 

"Hep  me." 

Thelnia    Hoffman Frederick,   Md. 

"Girls,  do  you  think  that  we'll  have  a  test  today?" 

Frances   Jones "Jimmy" Madison,    Md. 

"Oh,  girls,  do  stop  teasing  me ;  you  will  ruin  my  disposition." 

Mildred   Knox "Bill" Statewood,   Md. 

"Keep  quiet,  girls;  you'll  have  Miss  Page  up  here." 

Gladys    Knox "Teddy" Statewood,    Md. 

"I  do  think   Schleisner's  clothes  are  beautiful." 

Margaret    Keen "Keenic" Colgate,    Md. 

"I  had  the  best  time  this  morning." 

Bernice    Kopp "Cop" Lineboro,  Md. 

"Well,  indeed;  this  work  is  awful  1" 

Mary    Lee "Mary  Lee" Street,   Md. 

"You  say  you  do.  but  do  you?" 

Katharine    Marsh Baltimore,    Md. 

"I  haven't  looked  at  a  lesson." 

Laura    Morris "Morris" St.    Michaels,   Md. 

"I'm  going  in  town  for  the  week-end." 

Margaret    Menef ee ''Peg" Cumberland,    Md. 

"Don't  ask  me;  I  don't  know." 

Julia    Moore "J'Jdy" Hurlock,    Md. 

"\\  ell,  you  see,  but  I'm  a  preacher's  daughter." 

Helen    Muncaster "Huiikie" Takoma,    D.   C 

"What's  the  use  of  worrying?" 

46 


MarKiicriti'    Norfolk ".Miss  Norfolk" Chcyiicyvilk-,    Md. 

"(iivi-  inc  that  wiggamagig." 

Susan    Palmer "Susie" I'alim-rs,    Md. 

"Pass  im-  that  extra  hutti-r,  please." 

Elizabeth   Palmer "I.itlle   I'aliiu-r" Palmers,  Md. 

"Mope  I  may  die;  I  never." 

Kiith   I'erry "Riifiis" lialtimore,    Md. 

"1  think  that's  the  limit." 

.Annie  Snider "Snitz" Fallston,   Md. 

"Oon't  know  a  lesson;  I'm  scared  to  deatlil" 

Elizabeth    Stevens "Betty" Denton.    Md. 

"You  know  me.  .\1." 

Elizabeth   Stevenson "Steve" Marion,   Md. 

"It  makes  my  heart  go  pater  mater." 

Hazel  L'ttcrback Lewistown,   Md. 

"That's  me  all  over.  Mabel." 

Sarah    Williams "Tommy" Freeland,   Md. 

"I'm  hungry." 

Naomi    Winders "Noomie" Boonsboro,   Md. 

Now,  that's  handsome ;  it's  no  use  talking." 

.-\nna    Walter "Anne" Still   Pond,   Md. 

"Oh.    I   tliink  you're  awful;    I'm  no  baby." 

Hazel  Warfel "WafFels  " Sellman.  Md. 

"Go  chase  yourself." 


The  Evolution  of  a  Junior 


EFORE  coming  to  Xormal,  the  prospective  Freshman  is  visited  by 

many  strange  and  entrancing  dreams.    She  sees  herself  strolHng  about 

^    the  campus  and  complacently  climbing  the  front  steps  to  the  Adminis- 

0    tration  building.     There  is  also  the  dream  of  the  midnight  feast  and 

frolic,  when  fear  is  a  pleasant  thing.     Such  were  our  dreams  before 

we  arri\ed  in  Seinember,  1916.     After  a  friendly  greeting  from  Miss  R'chmond, 

who  was  then  principal,  we  were  introduced  to  the  mysteries  of  Newell  Hall. 

The  first  weeks  we  moved  about  in  awe  of  the  Sophomores,  but  late  in  the 
Fall  they  gave  us  our  first  real  welcome  in  the  form  of  a  Hallow'een  party.  How 
we  talked  and  danced  !    We  began  to  feel  that  our  dreams  were  coming  true. 

Alas  fur  our  dreams  I  We  suddenly  awoke  one  morning,  and  towering  above 
us  was  an  ancient  enemy  of  the  school — mid-year  exams.  It  was  a  week  of 
struggle,  but  we  came  forth  victorious.  No  more  frivolity  for  us  !  ^^'e  buried 
ourselves  in  Ancient  History  and  Latin  until  June. 

We  came  Ijack  in  Se]>teniber.  IQI/,  assuming  an  im])ortance  which  only  a 
.Sophomore  can  feel.  It  is  indefinable.  We  smiled  at  the  verdant  Freshmen  with 
tlie  air  of  one  who  has  already  attained  the  goal.  ( )ur  welcome  to  them  was  a 
mock  wedding  reception.  \\'ho  will  ever  forget  how  charming  Miss  Manning 
looked  in  the  role  of  Mrs.  Sammy  Noslaker,  as  she  cut  the  cake  with  the  groom's 
sword  ?    It  was  a  real  wedding  cake. 

The  French  Revolution  did  not  absorb  all  our  time,  and  we  challenged  the 
T^reshmen  to  a  game  of  dodgeball.  Even  today  1  blush  with  shame  as  I  write  the 
results,  for  they  won, 

( )ur  sjiirit  was  aroused.  Dodgeball  is  a  child's  game,  anyhow.  We  resolved 
to  defeat  them  in  some  game  worthy  of  our  serious  attention.  Thus  began  our 
intensive  practice  of  basketball.  .\t  first  ])rogress  was  slow,  and  we  spent  most  of 
our  time  jjicking  ourselves  up  from  the  dusty  floor,  for  we  frec|uently  collided. 
.After  many  weeks  of  persistent  practice,  despite  the  bruises  and  sprains  which  we 
sustained,  we  sent  forth  our  challenge. 

Days  dragged  slowly  until  the  appointed  night  came.  Each  team  played  as 
never  before,  and  the  players  were  well  matched.  In  the  center  .Anne  \\'alter  and 
Monemia  Moulton  fought  a  little  battle  all  their  own.  \'aliantly  Matilda  Griffith 
guarded  the  elusive  "Tommy."  "Swish,"  went  the  ball  through  the  Sophomore 
basket  again  and  again,  and  ever  the  cheers  of  our  class  spurred  us  on.  \\'ith  all 
the  pride  of  an  old  Sophomore,  I  record  that  we  won,  but  to  spare  our  opjionents' 
feelings,  I  shall  not  tell  the  score.  ( )ur  Cajstain,  with  a  sweeping  bow,  presented 
Captain  Tayman  with  a  richly  engraved,  solid  tin  loving  cup.  This  was  the  event 
of  the  year. 

Junicirs  at  last!  Mirabile  dictu  !  September,  i<)i8,  found  us  nnce  ninre  un- 
packing our  trunks  at  Xewell  Hall.  Many  new  girls  had  come  to  join  us.  \\'e  all 
united  heartilv  in  the  eiTort  to  attain  the  final  goal. 


Tin-  ii>iial  imniiunccim'iit  nf  tin.-  morning  \\;i>;  ■■liiipnitam  Juninr  C'las^ 
Meotiii},'."  I-oiifj  and  dreary  sessions  were  licld.  at  wliicli  wu  disi-usscd  dues,  debts 
and  dances.  ( )ne  morning  we  mardied  into  clia])el  following  onr  luw  and  s|>len- 
ilid  banner.     Proudly  each  girl  dis])layed  her  ring  and  ])ennaiu. 

( )ur  first  real  atTair  was  a  Mardi  (Iras.  The  gymiiasiuni  was  transfornieil 
into  an  old  Southern  gartlen.  1  (ere  fair  ladies  and  gallant  gentlemen,  fairies  and 
gypsies  <lanced  in  niad  revelry.  The  nuisic  was  furnished  by  our  famous  Kitchen 
Hand  under  the  inspiring  leadershi))  uf  .Mihlred  Knox.  , 

(  >n  Washington's  Birthday  we  gave  the  first  juninr  dance  in  tiie  history  of  the 
school.  .\s  the  floor  was  perfect  and  the  nuisic  "a  dream,  "  everyone  had  a  glorious 
time. 

Meanwhile,  besides  all  the  other  organizations,  basketball  claimed  much  of 
our  attention.  Many  Juniors  have  groaned  at  the  sight  of  L'aiHain  Menefee  in 
gym  regalia,  but  she  has  faithfully  drilled  us. 

While  things  were  moving  in  this  happy  way.  we  were  sud.lenly  given  a 
series  of  tests,  and  Lol  the  second  term  was  over.  <  lur  iieiu-up  emotions  de- 
manded exjjression.  To  celebrate  this  joyful  occasion  the  juniors  and  .\cademics 
iuilulged  in  a  kiiuono  jjartv  in  Room  25.  Xewcll  Hall.  The  room  was  festive 
with  lavender  and  white.  IIk-  color  scheme  typified  our  mournful  1  ?)  s])irits, 
but  our  ap])etites  were  none  the  less  keen. 

Our  history  is  unfinished,  but  when  the  .Muse  takes  up  the  thread  again, 
may  she  write  in  letters  of  gold  the  record  of  the  class  which  follows  the  motto, 
"i-.n  .\vant."  ' 


CLASS    STATISTICS. 

Most   Athletic Hklf.n  Muncaster. 

Class    Beauty Anna  \\'alter. 

Class    Flirt Marv  Lee. 

Class   Man   Hater E.sther  Hanna. 

Tallest Eleanor  Barnslev. 

Shortest Hazel  Warfel. 

Class  Baby Elizabeth  Stevenson. 

Class  Doctor Margaret   Menefee. 

Class  Millionaire 1'rances  Jones. 

Class  Orator Hazi-.l   I'tterrack. 

Class  Comedian ^L\tilda  Griffith. 

Sleepiest Bernice  Kopp. 

Best  Dancer 1.  \ruA  ^Iorri.s. 

Most  Musical .Julia   ;\Ioore. 

Class     Doll ElISE    CiARMONC. 

Jolliest (iLAl)^■s   Havter. 

Best    Dressed Tiiklma   Hoffman. 

Class   Sport.  ..    Louise   Harper. 

Noisiest Elizap.eth  P.vlmer. 

Most  .Studious K aih arixe  Marsh. 
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Class  oM  92  1 

OFFICERS. 

President I.i  (  ilk    1  Ikath. 

I'ice-Presideiit Wii.iiki.mina   Buttxer. 

Secretary-Treasurer Ella    W'dotkn. 

Adi'isorv  Member Miss  L.  C.  \'an  BinnKK. 


MEMBERS. 


Etull   1!()\vi:.\ 

Lillian   Bral  x 

W'lLllKLMIXA     BUTTXER.  .  . 

Elizap.etu  Clllen 

Opal  Davis 

Katiierixe  Davihson 

Mabel  Gibson 

Beatrice    Heath 

Lucile   Heath 

Emma    Joxes 

MaRIOX    MiLLlCR 

.\lice  Miller 

Ji'LLVNNA    Manning 

Mildred    Mears 

Monemia   Moulton 

PaRTHIA    M()L"LT0X 

Hester  Xeild 

Thelma    Xeild 

Helex   Leitch 

Elizauetii    Scharffetter. 

Dorothy   Webster 

Ella    A\'ootex 

Leo.xilde   \\ea\er 

Leoxa  Walker 

AfDREY     HaRRISOX 


"Ett"    Wilson 

I  )u(liL"    I laltimore 

•Billy"  Rossvilk- 

Liz"    Kingston 

■(  )pe"    White  Hall 

"Babs"    lialtiniore 

'Toots"   liiintington 

"Bee  Bee"    Towson 

Lucy  Eel"    Towson 

'Kitty"    Madison 

John  "    Taneytown 

"Sallv  '    liradshaw 

■Julius"   \ccokeek 

'.Mill  '    Baltimore 

Xenio  "    Taylor's  Island 

I'arth"    Taylor's   Island 

■Res  '    Taylor's   Island 

•Polly"    Woolford's 

•prenchy"    Huntington 

'Tommy"    Baltimore 

'Dot"   Deal's  Island 

'Xat '    Dickerson 

'Le-Le  "    I lagerstown 

'l>etsy''    Loch  Raven 

'Audie  '    Tils;hman 


-Md. 
Md. 
Md. 
Md. 
Md. 
Md. 
Md. 
Md. 
Md. 
Md. 
Md. 
Md. 
Md, 
Md. 
Md. 
Md. 
Md. 
Md. 
Md. 
Md. 
Md. 
Md. 
Md. 
Md. 
Md. 


History  of  Class  of  1921 


HE  1919  Daisy  would  certainly  be  incomplete  without  the  Class  His- 
*^    tory  of  the  Academics.     Although  we  have  at  times  been  somewhat 
^^l    ignored,   especially   in   Chapel,   where   our   voices   have   never   been 
7  ySSul    counted  upon  very  much  to  swell  the  grand  chorus,  we  are  a  rather 
important  part  of  the  student  body. 

Last  year,  when  we  were  "Freshies,"  we  felt  our  ]insition  keenly,  for  the 
"Sophs"  assumed  an  air  of  great  superior' ty  and  sometimes  cast  upon  us  looks 
of  such  penetrating  scorn  that  they  almost  drove  us  home.  Of  course,  when 
we  arrived  we  were  '"green" — ^>'es,  green  all  over.  \\"e  could  not  tell  the  Admin- 
istration Building  from  the  Power  House.  We  got  lost  if  we  wandered  a  stone's 
throw  from  the  Dormitory.  When  we  did  learn  which  was  the  Administration 
Building  and  at  last  found  ourselves  safely  inside,  we  were  lost  many  times  and 
not  infrequently  spent  half  a  period  hunting  for  the  right  room.  For  weeks,  the 
only  song  we  could  render  feelingly  was  "Old  Folks  at  Home,''  but  fortunately  for 
us,  that  feeling  wore  off.  We  learned  so  rapidly  the  air  of  the  more  sophisti- 
cated that  it  was  not  long  before  we  were  received  more  cordially  and  were  even 
challenged  to  try  our  skill  against  the  Sophs  in  athletic  feats. 

The  first  challenge  that  we  received  was  for  a  game  of  dodgeball.  We 
accepted  and  became  very  enthusiastic  to  defeat  those  "stuck-up"  Sophs.  They 
felt  so  sorry  for  us — the  Sophs  did — for  never  once  did  the  thought  enter  their 
minds  that  anything  but  victory  could  be  theirs.  We  kept  modestly  quiet,  and 
waited  for  the  day  to  arrive.  In  the  meantime,  however,  we  practiced  dodgeball 
with  all  the  enthusiasm  that  we  possessed.  When  the  day  for  the  game  arrived 
the  Sophs  approached  the  field  grandly  with  their  heads  in  the  air.  We  took  our 
places  more  humbly,  but  when  the  whistle  blew  we  played  our  best.  For  the  sake 
of  the  Sophs  we  will  draw  the  curtain  on  the  game.  It  is  enough  to  say  that  the 
game  was  a  decided  victory  for  the  Freshies.  The  e.xit  of  the  Sophs  from  the 
field  was  rather  a  sorry  contrast  to  their  appearance  only  a  short  time  before. 

.\fter  our  victory  at  the  dodgeball  game  the  Sophs  were  determined  to  defeat 
us  in  something,  so  they  challenged  us  to  a  game  of  basketball,  and,  of  course,  we 
accepted.  In  this  game  we  failed  to  keep  -up  our  reputation  and  were  defeated. 
However,  we  bore  our  defeat  bravely  and  resolved  to  "get  it  back  on"  the  Sophs. 

Just  about  this  time  the  school  was  excited  about  the  Thrift  Stamp  cam- 
paign, for  the  class  first  possessing  loo  per  cent,  in  Thrift  Stamps  was  to  be 
awarded  a  banner.  Here  was  our  chance  to  "get  it  back  on  the  Sophs."  C)n 
Monday  morning  the  Sophs  and  Freshies  each  had  lOO  per  cent.  The  Sophs, 
however,  hurried  to  the  campaign  leader  and  told  their  good  news  before  we  got 
there.  So  she  decided  to  let  the  Sophs  carry  the  banner  into  chapel  and  Freshies 
carry  it  out.    The  Sophs  called  it  their  victory,  but  we  never  recognized  it  as  such. 

About  the  middle  of  the  year  the  Sophs  gave  the  Freshies  their  usual  annual 
reception.  As  a  part  of  the  entertainment  they  conducted  us  downstairs  to  room 
II,  where  we  attended  the  wedding  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Xoslacker.     .After  the  wed- 


(ling  we  were  given  a  rcrt|)ti<Mi  wliii'li  \\  i-  all  i-njnyi'il  ininicnsi-ly.  and  a  dance.     It 
is  needless  to  say  li'iw  very  nuifli  tlie  I'Vcsliie--  iiijuyed  the  day. 

Since  the  I're.slnnan  class  was  ni>t  continned  thi^  year,  we  ha<l  no  successiirs. 
.■\ccordinjjly.  nr  became,  not  Sojihoinures.  Init  .\cadeniics.  ( (  )ne  of  (jur  class- 
mates ni.nde  a  mistake  and  called  us  Mpidemics. )  We  missed  having  a  class  with 
whom  to  com])ete.  so  someone  suj^gested  a  (iirl  Scout  orfjanizatifin.  Soon  the 
whole  school  was  aroused  and  in  a  short  time  we  i)rf,Mni/.ed  and  formed  into 
jjatrols.  The  whole  school  now  feels  indehted  to  tiie  Academics  for  ])ro])Osing 
this  organization. 

Next  year  we  shall  be  allowed  to  organize,  'i'hcn  we  mean  In  show  the 
student  body  what  a  tine  class  we  really  are. 

i:.  J.,   '21. 


Sifffifk. 
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Acad 


caaemics 

Acadciiiics  have  a  hard  school  life — 
Evcr\  day  is  full  of  strife; 
There  are  lessons  galore  that  zee  have  to  learn 
And  scoldings  alzeaxs  long  and  stern. 

Ours  is  the  class  that  is  aheaxs  slighted. 
To  banquets  zee  are  nez'er  invited: 
And  tlio'  T>.r  do  knozi.'  haze  to  sing. 
Our  voices  are  never  asked  to  ring. 

But  zee're  a  class  that's  full  of  fun. 
And  ezTry  day  zehen  zeork  is  done 
Jl'e  make  some  plans  that  take  azea\ 
All  the  drudgery  of  the  daw 

When  at  last  zce're  Seniors,  and  strife  is  done, 
And  no  more  can  zee  have  our  childish  fun, 
I  am  sure  that  each  of  us  zeill  zeish  then — 
"//  only  zee  zeere  Academics  again!" 

Emma  Tones,  '21. 
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Normal  Literary  Society 

Colors — Red  and  dold. 

S(  ).\(;. 

Tlierc's  a  sjx)!  in  mir  licarls  wc  have  kept  all  fur  voii. 
There's  a  store  of  sweet  mem'ries  to  which  we'll  be  true. 
There's  a  love  for  each  member,  a  loiifjiiif;  to  du 
The  noblest  and  best,  beloved  Xornial,  for  vou. 

L'liiiuis. 

I'or  we  love  those  dear  colors,  the  red  and  the  gold. 
May  they  never  grow  dim,  nor  in  fervor  grow  cold. 
We  seek  to  exalt  you.  each  Xormalite  true. 
As  we  lift  uj)  our  voices,  dear  Normal,  to  you. 

When  we  look  back  with  lonjjiiig  to  school  days  we've  past. 
There  is  one  clinging  mem'ry  which  ever  will  last ; 
For  by  silk  chains  of  golden  and  red  fast  we're  bound. 
So,  dear  Xorinal.  we'll  strive  till  we've  made  you  renowned. 


OFFICERS. 

President Miriam    P.    Cham iucks. 

/ 'ice-Presideni Rrrn    G.    J.xck.son. 

Corresponding  Secretary M auv    E.    W'achter. 

Recording  Secretary Clar.v   G.   Hauver. 

Treasurer Madeline  Giu.sox 

Editress r.L.\NCHE  Corderm.\n. 

Assista)it  Editress Edna  Fleming 

Chaplain Grace  Tik  im  i-so.v. 

Sergeant-al-.lrnis Gretchen   Scuka.mm. 

Sara  S.  Price. 

Ed^w  Fleming. 
■  Miss  Anita  S.  Dowell. 

Miriam  Chambers. 

Ruth  Jackson. 


Executive  Committee . 
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MEMBERS. 


Lillian  Anthony 
Elinor  Barnsley 
Adelaide  Bassett 
^largaret  Blake 
Ethel  Bowen 
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Nellie  Cashell 
Miriam  Chambers 
May  Cooper 
Blanche  Corderman 
Mildred  Corson 
Kathleen  Crawford 
Elizabeth  Cullen 
Gladys  Culley 
Katharine  Davidson 
(  )]5al  Davis 
Mildred  Fahrney 
Edna  Fleming 
Mabel   Gibson 
Aladeline  Gibson 
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Clara  Hauver 
Gladys  Hayter 
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Lucille  Heath 
Thelma  Hoffman 
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Emma  Jones 
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Helen  Jones 
Margaret   Keen 
Mildred  Knox 
Bernice  Kopp 
\iola  Lamm 
Helen  Leitch 
Mildred  Mears 
Monemia  Moulton 
Parthia   Moulton 
Alice  Muller 
Marion  Miller 
Hester  Neild 
Thelma   Xeild 
Emma   Pearce 
Sara  Price 
Pauline  Riall 
Sarah  E.  Richmond 
Elizabeth   Scharft'ettcr 
Gretchen  Schramm 
Magdalene  Silver 
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Grace  Thompson 
Mary   Wachter 
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Anna  Walter 
Alma  ^^'iIling 
Sara  Williams 
Naomi  Winders 
Lola  Wood 
Ruth  Perrv 


Philosophy 


.1  iiiaidcii  small,  much  school  had  missed. 

And  so  said  teacher  dear, 
"Xoiv,  Mary,  why  is  if  you  do  not  come? 
IVIty  is  it  you  zvere  not  heref" 

Then  answered  Mary,  zvisely, 

"My  grandma  and  my  tna 
Tlw'  never  educated. 

Got  grandpa  and  papa. 

"Bui  \'i>u,  \ou're  educated, 

.hid  you're  not  married  yet; 
I'd  rather  take  their  chances 

Than  be  a  spinsterette." 


GO 


The  Literary  Societies 


XTERKST  and  cnlluisiasni  fill  the  luans  and  minds  of  the  members 
of  the  two  com])etinu;  Literary  Societies — the  Normal  and  the  I'esta- 
lozzi.  Every  year  the  new  students  arc  taken  into  one  or  the  other 
«^  of  the  societies  by  drawinj;  sli])s  which  are  previously  arranged  so  as 
to  make  an  e(|ual  numhcr  of  memhers  in  each  society,  (ireat  excite 
iiicni  [n-rxades  the  Assembly  Hall  as  the  jjirls  choose  their  respective  societies. 
This  year,  instead  of  having  a  reception  for  the  new  members,  as  was  custom- 
ary, the  two  .societies  entertained  (jn  ditTercnt  I'riday  nights  in  the  (iynmasium. 
I'veryone  enjoyed  the  Mock  Wedd'ng  given  li\  iIk-  1 'cslajozzians,  as  well  as  the 
Minstrel  Show  gi\en  by  the  Normals. 

During  the  first  term  joint  meetings  of  the  two  societies  fostered  a  spirit  of 
friendliness  and  co-operation.  Later,  in  the  second  term,  inde])endent  meetings 
replaced  the  former,  so  that  each  society  might  prepare  its  best  members  for  the 
approaching  contest.  It  is  on  the  night  of  this  contest  that  the  two  societies  prove 
their  cajjabilities.  The  successful  contestant  receives  a  me<lal,  which  is  held  for 
one  year,  when  it  is  again  comi)eted  for.  Since  the  organization  of  the  two  socie- 
ties the  possession  of  the  medal  has  alternated,  each  society  getting  it  the  same 
number  of  times  until  1916.  In  that  year  the  Xornials  captured  the  coveted  i)rize, 
and  it  was  then  in  order  for  the  Pestalozzians  to  win  it  in  19 17.  but  they  failed  to 
do  so,  and  the  precious  medal  remained  in  the  hands  of  the  joyful  Normals 
another  year.  In  1918  the  Pests  won  liack  the  medal,  and  we  are  an.xious  to  see 
if  they  will  keep  it  another  year. 

Since  their  birth  the  societies  give  ]days  in  aliernatc  \ears.  This  year,  on 
December  13.  iqiI^.  the  Normals  ciuite  successfully  gave  "The  llird's  Christmas 
Carol"  in  tlie  school  auditorium.  The  caste  was  well  chosen,  and  the  girls  imper- 
sonated the  characters  in  truly  ])rofessional  style. 

We  introduced  a  new  feature  of  interest  into  our  society  activities  this  year. 
The  "Pests"  challenged  the  "Normals"  to  a  debate,  as  the  culmination  of  all 
the  debates  of  the  winter  meetings,  .\lthough  a  great  deal  of  s])irit  is  manifested 
by  the  members  of  both  societies,  this  spirit  in  no  way  aftects  the  friendshii)s 
existing  among  the  girls  of  both  societies. 


A  little  icork.  a  little  play, 

To  kcefi  us  (joiiig.  and  so — good  day! 

A  little  fun  to  match  the  sorroti.' 

Of  each  day's  going,  and  so — good  inorroti.'! 


<;i 


Pestalozzi  Literary  Society 

(',>!, irs — Hliir  (111(1  (i'(i!(l. 


May   iliy    I'liturc  lie  iiu^st   bright. 

L'lJward.  ever  upward. 
May  we  strive  to  win  a  lieiglit 

Always  ever  upward, 
i.ct  the  cryintj  loud  and  clear 
Let  us  give  another  cheer. 

ClIOKCS. 

"Tis  to  Pest  Society, 

'Tis  for  thee  we  wisii  all  fame, 
'Tis  for  thee  we  cheer  again. 

'Tis   for   Pest    -Seciety. 

Pestalozzi.  may  thy  name. 

Greater,  ever  greater. 
Reach  at  last  the  golden  fame : 

Urighter.  ever  brighter. 
Fling  thy  banner  far  and  wide 
"Till  its  elorv  shall  abide. 


(  )1"ITCF.R.<. 

President L.\ri<\    .\.    Prick. 

I'icc-Prcsidcut .Mai-:  Mf.s.sfr.M.x.v. 

Secretary Ethel  Roe. 

Treasurer ISks.^h;  W'ootten". 

I'.ditrcss 1  l.\KKii;rT  1  1.\rm.\n. 

Assistant   Editress M.\TiLn.\    Grifeitii. 

Chaplain M.\ry  Lee. 

Sergeant-al-.lnns M.vL'i)  L.\m yt. 

fL.\UK.\   .\.    1'kick. 

I  .\I.\T1L1).\    <  'iKIFl'll  II. 

Executive   Committee i  Letii.\  Ed.monds. 

I  Xell  Brewer. 

[Miss  Cl.\r.\  .\.  >L\cd  r.iu.v. 


MEMBERS. 


Florence  Blacklock 
IMargaret  Bosz 
Lillian  Braun 
Xellie  Brewer 
?\Iary   Cochrane 
^klildred  Downes 
Hattie  Dunham 
Letha  Edmonds 
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Elise  (iarniong 
Mary  (irau 
Alma  Gravener 
Matilda  Griffith 
Helen   (Irimes 
Harriett  Ilarman 
Eouise  Harper 
Audrey  Harrison 
Edith  Hofferherth 
Carolyn    Howard 
Frances  Jones 
Alice  Kclley 
(iladys  Knox 
Maud  Eamm 
^lary  \\-chb  Lee 
Julianna   Manning 
Edvthe   Marden 


]\athcrine   Marsh 
!\lary  Martin 
Alargaret  Menefee 
Iris  iMessick 
Julia   Moore 
Laura    Morris 
Helen  Aluncaster 
]\Iae  Alusselman 
Marguerite  Xorfolk 
Elizabeth  Palmer 
Susan  Palmer 
Laura  A.   Price 
Ethel  Roe 
Rose  Sagle 
Magdalene  Schmuck 
Elizabeth   Stevens 
Elizabeth  Stevenson 
Mildred  Travers 
Hazel   L'tterback 
Hazel  Warfel 
Lconilde   \\'eaver 
Dorothy   \\'ebster 
Lillian  Wood 
Bessie  B.  ^^'ootten 
Ella  W'ooten 
Edna  Reeves 


Walk  It  Off 


ll'licii  tlic  cares  of  earth  oppress  yon. 
iriieii  the  ills  of  life  distress  yon. 
When  futilities  impress  you. 
Walk  it  off. 

When   tlie  future's  grave  and  (jraver. 
When  the  past  has  lost  its  saz'or, 
When  the  present  finds  no  favor, 
Walk  it  off. 

Tliafs  the  sport  that  legs  are  made  for. 
Thafs  the  purpose  roads  zcere  laid  for, 
11' ell  or  ill.  in  debt  or  paid  for, 
JValk  it  off. 
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Y.  W.  C  A. 


OFFICERS. 

President Rnu  Jackson. 

Vice-President M.ktild.v  Griffith. 

Secretary Be.\trice  Kenworthv. 

Treasurer I\I.\ry  Lee. 

Chairman    of  Membership   Committee \'ice-President 

Chairman   of  Religious  Committee Xell   Brewer. 

Chairman  of  Social  Committee Leth.x   Edmoxds. 


The  Y.  W.  C  A. 


p-^^^l  UR  ^'  \\'..  C  .\.,  thru  the  membership  cuinmittee.  very  enthusiastic- 
^^^s.^  ally  enlisted  the  girls  at  Xewell  Hall.  -\  hearty  welcome  from  the 
!^^^^/i  old  members  cheered  them  as  the  entire  association  partook  of  the 
ife^— <^|{  joys  of  our  first  festivity,  a  reception.  The  pleasure  of  the  evening 
consisted  chiefly  of  playing  games  and  relishing  excellent  refreshments. 

On  the  following  \\'ednesday  our  regular  weekly  meetings  began.  At  the 
first  meeting  our  President  gave  an  interesting  talk  on  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Summer 
cam])  at  Eaglesmere,  where  she  attended  the  191 8  conference.  At  the  following 
assemblies  different  girls  from  the  association  talked  to  us  on  various  Y.  W.  C.  .\. 
tojiics  and  current  subjects. 

Later  in  the  year  ]\Iiss  Scarborough  gave  a  tea  to  the  members  of  the  cabinet, 
on  which  occasion  ^liss  Gertrude  Xickerson  of  Baltimore  spoke  o:i  the  interests 
of  the  Y.  \V.  C.  .\.  and  suggested  lines  of  work  for  the  leaders  here.  Thru  her 
kindness  we  were  fortunate  enough  to  secure  Miss  Elsie  Clark,  a  returned  mis- 
sionary from  China,  to  talk  to  us.  She  brought  with  her  many  souvenirs,  which 
made  her  talk  all  the  more  interesting.  Aliss  Pentield,  a  W'elleslev  College  grad- 
uate, also  entertained  us  by  telling  of  the  greater  Y.  \\".  C.  .\.  work  which  is 
being  done  in  France. 

Mav  this  great  work,  of  which  we  are  so  small  a  part,  go  on  unhindered, 
growing  all  the  time  and  constantly  increasing  its  members,  helping  and  guitling 
in  everv  corner  of  the  globe,  and  mav  our  little  organization  go  on  from  year  to 
year  ever  growing  in  strength  and  achievement,  is  the  wish  of  the  Y.  \\'.  C.  A. 
of  1919  at  Newell  Hall. 
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Alma  Mater 

/  looked  luross  the  risia  of  the  years  that  arc  to  come. 

But  my  searchimj  eyes  z^-ere  blinded  by  the  sit/ht  : 
I'or  the  future  thiiujs  tcere  hidden  from  my  t^eerimj  human  eyes 

li\  a  veil  of  mystery  shimmerin;/  so  briijhl. 

Then  for  just  a  second,  lo.  the  veil  icas  droT.cn  aside. 

And  I  caucjht  a  glimpse  of  future  thinc/s  to  be. 
So  fit  tell  you  of  that  vision,  fellozc-seckcr,  if  you  i-.'islt. 

And  I'll  tell  it  just  the  way  it  came  to  me. 

In  the  realm  of  "Thini/s  'Thai  .Ire"  I  sax<.'  a  broad  and  level  plain. 

Where  the  present,  past  and  future  merged  in  one. 
And  this  plain  was  full  of  hiylrcvys  which  led  up  from  every  side. 

To  a  central  point  they  all  appeared  to  run. 

Then  I  sai>.'  a  host  of  figures  hurrying  on  along  the  xcay. 

And  I  i<.'ondered  1o  what  place  they  all  were  bound. 
So  I  looked  a  little  closer  at  the  meeting  of  the  ways, 

.And  the  object  of  their  pilgrimage  I  found. 

For  the  higtncavs  all  zccre  leading  h)  a  shri)ie  of  purest  gold. 

And  before  they  passed,  the  pilgrims  tarried  there. 
Then  the  shrine  gave  gifts  to  each  one  which  they  took  along  the  zcay, 

And  these  helped  them  much  their  future  work  to  bear. 

Ah!   You  xconder  what  those  gifts  i^we  ^Aiich  these  piUjriius  prized  so  much! 

Thev  were  many,  and  just  suited  to  theid  needs. 
For  the  shrine  gave  some  high  ideals  and  a  broader  f/rzi'  of  life. 

While  to  others  it  gave  courage  for  brai'c  deeds 

And  some  of  them  reached  out  zcilh  eager  hands  tu  grasp  great  jox. 

While  a  fczc  took  neic  friends  zcith  a  thankful  heart. 
And  thev  each  gained  greater  knoiAedge  and  efficiencx  to  do 

All  the  life  work  zchicli  they  kiiczc  to  be  their  part. 

So  I  watched  with  puzzled  mind  the  great  procession  with  its  gifts. 

And  I  wondered  zAxat  its  meaning  all  could  be. 
Then  a  light  dozened  on  me  quickly  and  I  solved  the  problem  there. 

And  I  found  that  it  was  not  a  i>i\stcr\. 

For  the  shrine  zehich  gave  the  gifts  zcas  just  our  oz\.'n  dear  .\'ornial  School. 

And  its  pupils  zeere  the  myriad  pilgrim  band. 
So  thru  all  the  years  old  Xormal  may  you  scatter  gifts  abroad. 

As  you  send  your  students  out  thru  all  the  land. 

MiRiANE  P.  Chambers,  '19. 
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Modern  Lochinvars 


Oh !  young  cavaliers  have  come  out  of  the  West, 
Thru  all  the  wide  border  their  courage  is  best, 
And  save  their  fine  "Ukes"  carried  under  the  arm 
They  come  unprotected — they  come  all  alone. 
So  faithful  in  love,  the  courage  they  show 
There  ne'er  were  such  men  as  described  here  below. 

They  stay  not  for  auto,  they  stop  not  fur  car 

They  walk  from  the  switch,  though  you  kn(jw  that's  not  far. 

But  ere  they  arrive  at  dear  Newell  Hall 

Girls  peep  from  the  windows  to  see  who's  to  call. 

Now,  are  they  not  brave — these  fine  cavaliers — 

To  come,  oh!  so  far,  to  face  unknown  fears? 

Ou'te  boldl\-  they  enter  the  portal  so  wide. 

To  see  all  the  girls  on  the  stairs  at  the  side. 

They  look  first  this  way,  and  then  they  look  that. 

To  find  a  safe  refuge   for  cane,  coat   and  hat. 

"Oh,  come  ye  in  peace  here,  or  come  ye  in  war?" 

.Savs  the  statel}'  preceptress  as  they  enter  the  door. 

"I  came  for  a  visit  this  evening  to  pay,  " 

Say  the  boys — as  Miss  Page  takes  them   farther  awav  — 

And  into  the  office  she  soon  sets  them  down. 

Where  they  wait  with  impatience  and  man\-  a  frown. 

Now  aren't  they  courageous  to  come  here  to  call? 

lie  think  that  the}-  are,  now.  do  vou  not  all  ? 

They  sit  for  a  while  and  they  talk  and  they  talk, 
Then  awa\'  down  the  corridor  go  for  a  walk ; 
And  v^'hen  the}-  grow  weary  of  th's  occuiiation. 
They  make  the  North  Parlor  their  next  destination; 
Now,  isn't  it  fun,  in  old  Nev^-ell  Hall, 
When  a  young  cavalier  on  a  lady  dcjth  call  ? 

One  touch  to  her  hand,  and  one  word  in  her  ear. 
Then  thev  go  to  the  dance  hall,  oh  !  ever  ,so  near. 
Here  they  waltz  and  the}'  one-ste|i  and  fox  trot  so  fine. 
Till  home  he  must  go — it's  just  about  time. 
How  bravely  he  faces  the  mob  in  the  hall ! 
This  dear  cavalier  who  comes  here  to  call ! 

'Tis  a  loving  farewell  which  he  gives  at  the  door, 

When  he  looks  up  the  stairs,  and  sees  girls  galore! 

He  feels  cjuite  embarrassed  as  goes  out  of  sight. 

For  the  girls  send  him  oft'  with  a  heart}-  good-night. 

So  daring  in  love  and  so  brave  among  jeers. 

Have  ye  e'er  heard,  my  friends,  of  such  bold  ca\aliers? 

l\L-iii  G.  J.vcKSox,  'ig. 
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Girl  Scouts  of  America 


TKnol'    MM-:— MAKM.AM)    eolXril.. 


II'"  i)()i)Vil;iritv  nt  the  (lirl  Scuul  Muvciik-iU  is  so  \\i(l<js])rta(l  iidw- 
atlavs  iliat  tlicrc  is  scarcely  a  scIuhjI  that  docs  not  have  a  troop.  To 
the  Academic  (.'lass  helonjjs  tlie  credit  of  liavitig  projiosed  that  the 
N'ormal  School  have  a  Scout  orfjani/atioii  as  one  of  its  activities. 
The  projiosal  founil  favor  anioiifj  the  students,  so  .Miss  Klein.  State 
I'ield  Director  of  Girl  .Scouts,  came  out  from  l?altiniore  to  iielp 
organize  our  troo]).  I'luler  the  able  leadership  of  Miss  MacCuhhin.  the  ni(jve- 
nient  soon  got  under  way.  and  now  has  grown  into  a  trooj)  of  five  patrols.  .Miss 
\'an  I'lihher.  an  ardent  worker  among  the  girls,  is  I'irst  Lieutenant,  and  .Miss 
."^isk.  Letha  Mdmonds  an<l  .Matilda  ( iriftith  are  .Second  Lieutenants. 

Soon  after  its  organization  the  Trooj)  gave  a  firelight  dance  to  the  rest  of 
the  school.  The  long  library  in  the  .Administration  I'uilding  was  lighted  by  a 
great  fire  in  the  fireplace,  aroimd  which  the  com])any  gathered  and  toasted  marsh- 
mellows.  Dancing,  nkelele  iinisic  and  furtunc-telliiig  were  nther  attractions  of 
I  lie  evening. 

The  outdoor  activities  began  the  latter  jiart  of  I'ebruary  with  an  afternoon 
hike.  It  was  a  vigorous  beginning,  which  jiromised  well  for  the  following  ex])e- 
ditions.  One  trip  in  particular  showed  the  fine  spirit  manifested  by  these  scouts. 
One  morning  ten  scouts  arose  at  5  o'clock  and  started  on  a  breakfast  hike. 
.Across  fields  and  through  woods  thev  hiked  until  7  o'clock.  Then  they  prepared 
their  breakfast  in  true  .'^cout  fashion,  and  ate  it  with  an  avidity  born  of  exercise 
and  fresh  air. 

Fire-building,  trailing  and  paper-chasing  are  among  the  nian\  spurts  these 
happv  girls  now  enjoy.  Their  fondest  hope  is  to  be  able  to  attend  the  Summer 
Camp  of  the  Scouts  along  the  dear  old  Chesapeake. 


MEMP.RRS. 

Captain — Miss  Clara  .A.  MacCubbin. 

First  Lieutenant — Miss  Lena  C.  \'an  Bibber. 

Second  Lieutenants — Miss  Lucetta  Sisk,  Letha   Edmonds.   Matilda   Griffith. 

Chairman — -Sara   Price. 

-Secretary — lUanche  Corderman. 

Treasurer — Ella  W  ootten. 


PATROL    I. 

Flower — H(  )Nevsl"ckle 

Motto — "Let  lis  be  seen  bv  our  deeds." 


Lucille  Heath — Leader 
Beatrice  Heath 
Hester  Xeild 
Anna  \\alter 


Dijruthy  Webster 
Katharine  Marsh 
Matilda  Griffith 
Mi.ss  Lucetta  Sisk 


PATROL  2. 

Flower — \'iolet. 

Motto — "Deeds,  not  z^'ords.'' 

Frances  Jones — Leader  Emma  Jones 

Monemia  ^loulton  Tlielma  Xeild 

Parthia  Moulton  Audrey  Harrison 

Elizabeth  Cullen  Miss  Lillian  Clark 

PATROL  3. 

Flower — Daffodil 

Motto — "Excelsior." 

Carolyn  Howard — Leader  Elizabeth  Sharffetter 

Leonilde  Weaver  Marion  Miller 

Wilhelmina  Buttner  Helen  Leitch 

Katharine  Davidson  Elinor  Barnsley 

PA  TROL  4. 

Flower — Lily-(>f-the-\'alley. 

Motto — "Grit  Wilis." 

Laura  Price — Leader  Hazel  L'tterback 

Sara  Price  Mildred  Downes 

Kathleen  Crawford  Alice  Kelly 

Ethel  Roe  Blanche  Cordermaii 

PATROL  5. 

Flower — Pansy. 

Motto — "Strive  and  do." 

Esther  Hanna — Leader  Bessie  Wootten 

Helen  Jones  Miriam  Chambers 

Beatrice  Kenworthy  Clara  Hauver 

Sarah  \\'illiams  Reba  Gallion 


"I  Hear  the  Woodlands  Calling 

Oh,  I  must  up  and  strike  the  trail 

That  often  I  have  gone 

At  sunset  and  at  dazvn. 
Where  all  the  beauty  of  the  zcorld 

Puts  all  her  splendor  on. 

I  hear  the  bugles  on  the  hills; 
I  see  her  banners  bhnciiig 
And  all  her  camp-fires  glowing — 

The  camp-fires  of  her  dreams — and  I, 
I  must  be  up  and  going. 
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Glee  Club 


OFFICERS. 

President Gretchen    Schramm 

I "icc-Pn-sidcnt Harriett  Harman 

Secretary Julia  Moore 

Treasurer Beatrice  Kenworthy 


MEMBERS. 


Lillian  Braun 
Nell  Brewer 
Blanche  Corderman 
Mildred  Corson 
Madeline  Gibson 
Harriett  Harman 
Clara  Hauver 
Ruth  Jackson 
Beatrice  Kenworthy 
Julia  Moore 


Laura  Morris 
Mae  Musselnian 
Sara  Price 
Pauline  Riall 
Rose  Sagle 
Magdalena  Schmuck 
Gretchen  Schramm 
Grace  Thompson 
Alma  Willing 
Bessie  Wootten 


Among  the  various  activities  of  the  Normal  School  the  Glee  Club  as  an 
organization  has  made  an  effective  appeal  to  those  members  of  the  student  body 
who  are  musical.  Owing  to  unavoidable  hindrances,  the  club  was  not  organized 
until  late  in  the  year,  hence  the  members  did  not  attempt  to  give  a  concert.  They 
have,  however,  contributed  numbers  to  programs  of  special  exercises,  and  have 
derived  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  from  the  realization  that  the  club  has  rendered 
some  service  acceptably. 
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Ill'T  year  lynj  will  bf  jjrati-Uiiiy  rriiR-inl)cre<l  l»y  all  Sciiiurs  and 
Juniors  who  registered  fur  a  course  in  Home  Nursing  ufTered  by  the 
Baltimore  Chapter  of  the  American  Red  Cross.  It  is  because  of  the 
interest  of  Mrs.  I'.dward  H.  I'assano  of  Towson  that  the  Normal 
Scliool  was  able  to  avail  itself  of  this  type  of  Retl  Cross  activity. 

.\11  of  the  girls  will  recall  the  thrill  of  eager  anticii)ation  with 
which  tliev  listened  to  Dr.  West's  annouiicenieni  made  in  Cha])el  one  januarv 
morning,  that  Home  Nursing  Classes  were  about  to  be  introduced  into  die  school, 
'i'he  obvious  desirability  of  these  courses,  naturally,  was  immensely  enhanced  by 
the  necessary  limitation  of  the  meiubers.  I  low  the  girls  rushed  i)ell-mell  to  the 
office  to  sign  u]).  and  oh.  how  disa|)i)ointed  were  those  who  came  too  late! 

The  work  of  the  Junior  Red  Cross  in  surgical  dressings,  knitted  garments 
and  hos])ital  sui)plies  made  necessary  by  the  war  had  developed  in  our  girls  a 
desire  for  service  of  some  kind,  so  that  the  opi)ortunity  to  enter  nursing  classes 
came  as  an  answer  to  the  question,  "W  hat  sliall  we  do  to  iielp,  now  that  the  war  is 
over?"  When,  in  addition  to  this,  the  inlluenza  became  epidemic,  it  revealed  a 
great  need  for  intelligent  nursing  in  the  home,  as  well  as  a  knowledge  of  liygicnic 
living,  in  order  to  check  tlie  sjjread  of  disease. 

.Xccordingly,  two  regular  classes  were  formed,  the  Senior  Class,  with  Mis.- 
Lydia  Martin,  ['resident  of  ilie  Union  fVotcstant  Inlirmary  .\luninae  .\ssociation, 
and  the  Junior  Class,  witii  .Miss  1  lelen  \',.  Bond,  a  graduate  of  the  Union  Prot- 
estant Intirmary. 

The  successful  com])letion  of  this  course,  which  incluiies  practical  demonstra- 
tions, followed  by  a  written  examination,  entitles  members  to  a  certificate  from  the 
National  Headquarters  of  the  American  Red  Cross  in  Wasiiington,  signed  by 
Miss  Nevins,  head  of  the  Potomac  Division  of  the  American  Red  Cross.  This 
course  is  the  j^reliminary  stage  in  the  training  of  a  first-aid  nurse. 

The  .American  Reel  Cross  ho|)es  througli  these  courses  to  arouse  the  interest 
of  young  peo])le  in  an  extensive  iniblic  healtli  crusade,  which  it  is  about  to  inaugu- 
rate, and  incidentally  to  imbue  tjiem  with  the  Red  Cross  spirit,  which  is  to  give 
aid  to  our  fellow-man  wiierever  and  whenever  needed. 


SENIOR  CLASS. 


-Vdelaide  Bassett 
Nell  Brewer 
Miriam  Chambers 
Harriet  1  )unliani 
-Mildred  I-'ahrnev 


Edna  Fleming 
Madeline  Gibson 
Sara  Price 
Pauline  Riall 
litliel  Roe 


Hazel  Starr 
Alma  Willing 
Lillian  Wood 
Lola  Wood 


JUNIOR    CL.VSS. 


Eleanor  llarnsley 
.Margaret  Blake 
Hilda  Cade 
Nellie  Cashell 
.Mary  Cochrane 
Kathleen  Crawford 
Mildred  Downes 


Matilda  <  Iriffith 
Esther  Hanna 
Cdadys  Hayter 
Tlielma  Hoffman 
( ilad)s  Knox 
-Mildred  Kno-x 
Julia  Moore 


Helen  Munc','-ter 
.Marguerite  Norfolk 
Elizabeth  Palmer 
."^usan  Palmer 
Hazel  Utterback 
[•Elizabeth  Stevens 
Hazel  W  arfel 
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Being  a  Girl  Scout 


AR\"  JAXE  was  a  shy  little  girl  of  fourteen.  Her  bodv  was  thin 
and  angular,  and  her  face  was  thinner,  if  that  were  possible,  and 
covered  with  freckles.  A  pair  of  wistful,  washed-out  blue  eyes  and 
a  mop  of  hair  which  was  neither  yellow  nor  brown  completed  the 
picture.  As  the  pale  little  girl  sat  in  her  chair  or  lay  on  her  couch 
day  after  day  and  thought  of  the  big,  active  world  outside,  longings 
for  a  part  in  it  came  to  her,  and  she  could  not  still  them. 

But  more  than  anything  else,  Mary  Jane  wanted  to  be  a  Girl  Scout.  From 
her  tiny  bedroom  window  on  the  days  when  she  was  ill.  and  thev  were  many  in 
number,  too,  she  would  watch  the  village  troop  at  its  various  activities.  How 
she  envied  them  and  longed  to  be  a  Scout  herself !  Then,  when  the  longing  was 
almost  too  much  to  bear,  she  would  gaze  at  her  undeveloped  body  in  the  mirror, 
and  would  turn  sorrowfully  away. 

On  this  particular  spring  day  it  was  so  warm  and  pleasant  that  Mary  Jane 
spent  the  afternoon  en  the  porch.  The  village  troop,  back  from  a  long  hike, 
rested  at  the  gate  and  saw  her  there.  Little  Anna  Brown,  a  very  sweet  and 
friendly  girl,  waved  her  hand,  and  the  troop  followed  her  example.  Over- 
coming her  natural  shyness  with  a  great  effort,  Marv  Jane  called,  'A\'on't  vou 
come  to  the  porch  and  rest?" 

They  came,  laughing  and  chattering.  Alary  Jane  grew  sadder  as  she  saw 
how  happy  they  were  after  a  brisk  four-mile  walk.  Oh,  if  only  she  had  a  strong, 
straight  body  and  cheeks  glowing  with  health !  But  her  musings  were  suddenly 
interrupted. 

"\Ve"ve  passed  your  house  many  times,  but  we  didn't  know  a  little  girl  lived 
here,"  said  the  captain  in  a  pleasant  voice  that  won  Mary  Jane  instantly. 

"I've  only  lived  here  a  month,"  ventured  Alarv  Jane,  and  before  she  knew  it 
she  was  telling  her  whole  little  storv  to  the  kind  Scouts. 

"Oh,  you  must  join  us  !"  declared  the  whole  troop  with  one  voice. 

Alary  Jane  flushed.  The  kind  captain  noticed  it.  "Any  little  girl  can  join 
us,'"  explained  she,  "and  do  you  know,  it's  our  business  to  make  every  little  girl 
as  healthy  as  can  be?    Won't  you  please  come  to  otir  next  meeting?'' 

On  the  next  meeting  day  a  scout  took  Alary  Jane  under  her  protecting  wing 
and  guided  her  to  the  Scout  Building.  It  was  a  cheery,  homelike  place.  A  broad 
window-seat  and  comfortable  easy  chairs  gave  it  a  cozy  air,  and  the  long  shelves 
of  books  and  flowers  everywhere  added  a  homelike  touch. 

That  evening  Alary  Jane  was  happier  than  she  had  even  been  before.  She 
could  become  a  scout !  \\'ith  the  manual  before  her  on  the  table  after  the  even- 
ing meal,  she  studied  and  studied  every  bit  of  the  tenderfoot  test  until  she  knew 
it  perfectly.  She  practiced  the  salute,  thumb  touching  little  finger  and  the  three 
fingers  extended,  the  three  fingers  representing  the  scout  vows.  She  tied  and 
untied  the  four  required  knots,  learned  and  recited  the  ten  scout  laws,  and  went 
over  and  over  the  history  of  the  flag  and  the  directions  for  flying  it.  She  read 
everything  she  could  get  on  the  history  of  the  movement  and  its  aims.  She  learned 
that  Sir  Robert  Baden-Powell,  a  kind  nobleman  of  England,  became  interested  in 
the  slum  boys  in  London  ;  that  he  studied  them  a  long  time,  and  found  that  crime 
was  connected  with  these  poor  boys  only  because  they  had  no  proper  recreation. 
So  he  organized  the  Boy  Scouts.  There  were  six  thousand  girl  applicants  on  the 
list  also.  Sir  Baden-Powell  did  as  anv  other  troubled  gentleman  would  have  done 
with  six  thousand  girls  besieging  him — he  turned  them  over  to  his  sister.  Lady 
Baden-Powell.  Lady  Baden-Powell  organized  them  into  a  bodv  similar  to  that  of 
the  Bov  Scouts,  and  they  were  known  as  the  Girl  Guides  of  England. 
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A  pri'niinent  American  wnniaii.  Mrs.  julii-tic  l.nw,  who  was  in  I'-iigland  at 
tlic  tinic,  iKoamc  interest i-d  in  the  (iirl  (iuides.  When  she  returned  t"  Anieriea 
slie  decideil  tn  form  a  similar  organization  among  the  girls  of  Savannah,  ( lenrgia. 
where  she  resided.  Tiie  movement  spread  and  was  incorporated  at  Washington, 
D.  C,  as  the  "(iirl  Scouts  of  America,"  in  accordance  witli  the  girls'  wishes,  its 
aim  was  to  ])rc])are  girls  for  better  citizenshi))  and  to  organize  them  for  service. 
This  meant  teaching  them  lovaltv.  honor  and  faitii.  and  sjireading  the  gospel  of 
health. 

Mary  Jane  passed  the  tenderfoot  examination  easily,  and  when  she  hail  her 
uniform  and  was  at  last  a  "sure  "nutif"  scout,  her  rapture  knew  no  hounds.  She  was 
a  member  of  the  "Forget-me-not"  Patrol,  and  took  part  in  its  various  activities. 
Taking  only  the  simjjle  exercises  at  first,  .Mary  Jane  went  on  and  on.  This  meant 
hard  work  and  not  a  little  weariness,  but  a  good  scout  never  shirks.  The  outdoor 
walks,  no  matter  how  short,  tired  her  much  at  first,  but  gradually  they  were 
lengthened,  and  alter  nK)nths  of  ])erseverance  she  could  feel  that  a  four-mile  walk 
was  a  ])leasure.  Roses  bloomed  in  her  cheeks,  the  Kan  little  figure  tilled  out,  an'i 
mother  was  kept  busy  letting  out  her  dresses,  so  rapidly  diil  she  grow.  There  was 
always  a  cheery  song  now,  a  smile  or  a  strong,  willing  hand  to  help  mother  instead 
of  a  sickly  girl  to  hinder  her. 

Mary  Jane  learned  first  aid,  sewing  and  cooking.  I'roudly  she  displayed  the 
medal  awarded  to  the  members  of  her  jiatrol  for  the  best  canning  record.  Many 
of  the  ]iiiiable  refugees  of  Iuiro]ic  had  reason  to  bless  the  troo])  for  the  garments 
it  so  busily  made.  When  the  orjjhan  asylum  at  P.umside  burned  down,  the  Girl 
Scouts  were  there,  took  the  scared,  shivering  orphans  from  the  strong  arms  of  the 
firemen,  and  found  food  and  shelter  for  them. 

Not  only  here  did  the  girls  hel]),  but  the  whole  village  ))rotite(l  by  the  merry, 
busy  troop,  for  their  labors  were  always  for  the  good  of  others.  Under  the 
captain,  who  was  head  of  the  whole  troo]) :  the  lieutenant,  who  was  next  in  com- 
mand, of  the  patrol  leader,  who  was  head  of  the  eight  girls  in  her  patrol,  some  of 
the  scouts  were  sure  to  be  on  hand  when  an  emergency  arose. 

Little  Mary  Jane,  now  big  Marv  Jane,  found  health  and  ]jleasure  as  a  (iirl 
Scout.,  she  did  not  forget  how  she  had  longed  to  1)e  a  scout,  and  so  she  made  up 
her  mind  to  extend  a  kind  invitation  and  a  helping  hand  lo  all.  More  than  anyone 
else,  she  wants  vou.    Won't  vou  be  a  (iirl  Scout? 
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Here's  To  Our  Dear  Old  Normal 

Here's  to  our  dear  old  Xonnal, 
IVIioiii  zee  loir  so  fond  and  true; 

Max  voiir  influence  ever  tjuide  us 
In  the  zcork  tir  liai'c  to  do. 

Max  the  lessons  Zi'i'  hiwe  learned  here 

Guide  our  footsteps  ever  right. 
And  xoiir  teaching  e'er  remind  us 

Jl'e  must  strii-e  to  Z'.'in  the  fight. 

In  the  zcide,  zcide  z^'orld  before  us 

Jl'e  shall  alzcays  look  to  thee 
.-'.s  our  dear  old  Alma  Mater, — 

And  our  memories  fond  shall  be. 

Then  here's  to  thee,  old  Xormal, 

Max  each  succeeding  class 
Respect  and  do  thee  honor 

.-is  thru  thee  they  all  pass. 

.Max  thex  e'er  bring  honor  to  thee 

And  uphold  thee  in  the  right: 
In  return,  our  oz^'u  dear  .Xornial, 

]'ou  zAll  be  their  beacon  light. 

Sara  S.  Pr<rcE,  'ig. 


Arithmetic 


VouiKj  teachers,  all.  no-a'  soU'iiiiily 

J  list  listoi  to  my  lav. 
Or  you  Ti'///  find  you're  not  as  zeisc 

.-is  you  should  he  some  day. 

When  you  first  leueli  Arithmetic , 

Be  sure  to  motivate : 
Get  soniethiiii/  real,  that  leill  affeal. 

Or  you  Ti'///  meet  your  fate. 

When  ymi  first  teach  .  hithnietic 

Do  use  this  glad  refrain — 
"If  from  one  slick  you  take  one  slick, 

No  stick  7eill  llicn  remain." 

Or.  "Take  one  cent  and  add  one  cent. 

And  then  add  txeo  coils  more." 
And  "Xoie  just  see  lehat  zee  have  done — 

We'z'c  counted  up  to  four." 

Then  ask  some  (jnestions  such  as  these — 

"//  cakes  are  each  a  cent. 
And  you  bought  one.  and  Jane  bought  one, 

Hozc  many  cents  zeere  spent/'' 

Or  grab  a  bi<i  liindful  of  t^cns, 

A  second  hold  them  high, 
Then  snatch  them  quickly  dozen  and  say. 

"Hoze  many  pens  hazr  I '" 

Just  let  them  play  zeitli  objects 

Called  candies,  cake  or  pop. 
And  to  their  calculations 

You  ne'er  can  put  a  stop. 

HAKRiin-  Harmax.  '19. 


Glen  Eske 


Glcii  Eske.  Cilcn  liskc. 

To  yon  zcc'rc  siiiyimj. 

All  our  praise  bruujinij ; 
W'hispcrimj  breezes  tell  of  your  beauties 
O'er  hill,  o'er  dale,  oulv  these. 

fragrant  ftoivcrs 

Blooiniiui  ill  bo^eers. 
Violets,  daisies,  siveet  buttereuf>s ; 

Birds  o'er  them  flyiuij. 

Trees  round  them  sii/hiiiij — 
Dear  Gleii  Eske! 
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Basket  Ball 

SENIOR  TRAM. 

Lktha    I-jimunds   (  Cajitain  ) l-"i)r\var(i 

I'alline    Rial: .' Forward 

Sara  Pkkf. Guard 

Bi.ANCiiic   Ciiki);:kman (iuarti 

Alice   Kl■;Ll.^ Center 

Ln.i.iA.v    Wood Centc 

Coach  Miss  ]\IacCubbin 

Suljslilutcs — Ik-ss  W'ootten,  Hazel  Starr,  Helen   Jones. 
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Basket  Ball 


juxioR  ti-:a.m, 

P^STHiiR    Ha.wa Forward 

SiSAN   I'ai.mkk Forward 

Hi:li:\    Mi-.vcastkr (iuanl 

Mak(;aki:t   .Mi:ni:fei-:    (  Cajjtain  ) (niard 

Anna  Wai.ticr Center 

I-j.iZAP.F.TH    Palmer Center 

Coach Miss   Clark 


Substitutes — Marguerite  Norfolk.  Gladys  Knox,  Hazel 
Warfel. 
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Basket  Ball 

ACADEMIC   TKA.M. 

Ella  A\'(kitti:n Forward 

L!i:atkici-;   Hhath Forward 

Elizabeth    Scharkfettick Guard 

Alice  Miller Guard 

MoxE.MiA  MoULTdx    (  Captain  1 Center 

AcDREV    Harrison Center 

Coach Mr.  Dunkle 

Substitutes — Katherine  Davidson.  Marion  Miller. 
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ESIDES  basketball,  our  school  also  boasts  of  an  enthusiastic  body  ot 
champion  tennis  players.      The  courts,  four  in  number,  are  always 
.  .  ,  %^     filled  with  energetic  players  during  the  tennis  season.     Early  morning 
games  and  moonlight  games  are  specialties  of  the  school.     In  fact, 
many  young  ladies  often  get  up  before  breakfast  to  play  tennis — an 
almost  unheard-of  thing  in  the  Dormitory. 

A  tennis  tournament  is  held  each  year,  and  many  of  our  number  enter.  Last 
year  Miss  Letha  Edmonds  of  the  1919  Class  was  a  close  second  to  Miss  Margaret 
Merriken  of  the  Class  of  1918.  There  is  great  conjecture  this  year  as  to  who 
will  carry  ofif  the  chief  laurels  of  the  day.  We  hope  that  there  will  be  as  many 
entries  and  as  much  enthusiasm  manifsted  this  year  as  last,  and  we  predict  an 
interesting  meeting. 
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Alpha  Kappa  Delia,   1919 

Colors— Crci-ii  luid  Cold.  l-hwcr — I'unsy. 


T(  )  Till':  Ai.l'llA    K AIM'A    Dl'.Ll'A. 

To  the  Alf'hii  Kiif'f'a  Delta. 

The  sisterhood  tir  loir. 
To  her  cohns  HoatiiH/  o'er  us. 

In  her  Iniinier  u(>  above 
We  bring  our  many  firaises: 

.hid  iir  loi'c  with  all  our  niic/hl 
The  Alpha   Kappa  Delta. 

The  star  that  lif/hts  our  night. 

Giz'ing  pleasure  in  our  leisure. 

Making  sehool  a  brighter  plaee. 
Helping  in  the  many  trials 

That  the  student  has  to  face: 
Guiding  forward  ccery  seeker. 

Shedding  rays  of  hope  for  all, 
This— the  Alpha  Kappa  Delta— 

Max  \t   never,   nei'er  fall. 


SORORES   IX  COLI.Er.lO. 
1919. 

r.lanche  Elizabeth  Cordernian  Clara  ( Irace  Mauvcr 

.Marv  Edna  Eleming  Alice  .Mildred  Kelly 

Hettie  Madeline  Gibson  Mary  Elizabeth  Wachter 

1920. 

Helen  Kathleen  Crawford  Mary  Marguerite  Xorfolk 

r.ernice  Estelle  Kopp  Hazel  lUanche  Ctterback 

Xaonii   Ruth   Winders 

X  X  X  X  X  X  X 

X 

X        X 

X  X 

X  X 
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Xanic—Ptilo  Bclu  Delia. 


Colors — Criiiisiiii  and  Gold. 


Flower — Crimson   Pof^f'y. 

Tlie  \  B  \  Sorority  was  tlie  first  pcriiiaiieiit  orsjanization  of  its  kind  in  the 
Xonnal  School.  It  was  inlroihicecl  by  several  g'\rU  from  Washington  College  in 
KHO.  and  had  been  in  existence  there  for  a  number  of  years 

Membership  is  limited,  but  each  year  new  names  are  added  to  the  cha])ter,  so 
that  there  is  a  large  and  active  alumnae  to  su])])ort  the  organization. 

The  chief  aims  of  this  sorority  are  to  jiromote  the  spirit  of  comradeship 
among  the  students  and  to  serve  as  an  inspiratiun  to  them  Imth  in  their  work 
and  play. 

ACTI\E  MEMBERS. 

Class  'i8. 
Louisa  Denson. 


Louise  liarnsle}- 
Miriam  Chambers 
Letha  Edmonds 


Class  '19. 

Dolly  Harnian 
Carolyn   Howard 
Edvthe  Marden 


Sara    Price 
Grace  Thom])son 
Bess  liradlev  W'notten 


Eleanor    Barnsley 
Nellie  Cashell 
Marv  Cochrane 


Class  '20. 

Katherine  Marsh 
Julia  Moore 
Laura  Morris 

Hazel  W'arfel 


Helen  Muncaster 
Elizabeth  Stevens 
Elizabeth   l-vteveiison 
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Phi  Sigma  Kappa 


Colors — (Jold  and  Hlack. 


Flower — Forf/cl-iiic-itot. 


Ethel  Roe 


.\CI1\  I".  MEMBERS. 


Laura  Trice 


Margaret  Meiiefee 
Mary  Lee 
Elizabeth  I'ahuer 


I IJ20. 

Anna  Walter 
Susan  Pahner 
Louise  Har])er 
Matilda  Clriffith 


Frances  Junes 
Esther  Hanna 
Lillian  Antiionv 


Emma  Jones 

Elizabeth  Sharffetter 


11)21. 

Thelma  Xeild 


Beatrice  I  leatli 
Katherine  Daxidson 


The  I'hi  Sigma  Kapjia  Surority  nt  the  Xurnial  Schuol  was  organized  in  April. 
1916.  by  two  Seniors.  Genevieve  Evereist  and  Emma  Boettner.  The  sornrily  is  a 
social  organization,  and  stands  for  good-fellowship. 

The  Phi  Sigma  Kappa  has  a  strong  and  enthusiastic  alumnae,  which  e.xpects 
and  demands  the  highest  and  best  standard  for  its  active  members.  We  feel  this 
respnnsibilty  has  been  potent  in  making  the  society  count  as  a  valuable  asset  to  the 
school. 

At  .\iirnial  the  Kajjpas  have  endeavored  to  be  an  active  force  fur  the  welfare 
of  every  student,  thus  creating  a  unit  of  strength  in  the  building  up  of  our  school. 
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If  these  jokes  don"t 

Appeal  to  you, 
Why  didn't  you 

Write  us  up  a  few  ? 

ACADEMICS :     Pathfinders. 
JUNIORS:     Deer  (dear)  Slayers. 
SENIORS :     Pioneers. 

Her  pa  heard  her  give  the  Pest  yell. 

For  joy  he  could  not  speak  ; 
He  murmured,   "Mother,   listen 

To  our  darling  talking  Greek." 

Noise Much  and  often. 

Original   nature Ginger-snap  connections  ? 

Rehearsals Many  and  lengthy. 

Methods Long  and  dry. 

Arithmetic Rather  nappv. 

Laziness .An  unknown  quantity. 

Sororities L'niversal  Pirotherhood. 

Cupid \  foreign  bodv. 

Hunger Interscholastic  acifuaintances. 

O \  tongue  vowel. 

Oh Xnexpressionusedatappearanceof  dessert. 

Lessons First  thoughts  ? 

To  whom  did  Hazel   L'tterliack? 
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Teacher:     Wise   iikii   liesitaic:    funis  are  certain. 
Miss   Meiiefee:     Are  you  sure.' 
Teacher:     liu  ccrliiiii. 

Echoes  from  Room  7  in  llie  Admiivstration  Muildinj;. 

Guess!  Xow  if  you  are  awake— that  is,  if  you  are  not  asleej),  it  will  he  easy. 
Wake  u\)  and  hear  the  hirds  sing!    Why.  it  is  as  clear  as  mud. 

Teacher,  criticizing  Miss  Harper's  recitation  in  i:xi)ression  C  las> :  "Miss 
Harper.  I  wi.sh  yon  would  gel  something  th.it  wo\ild  give  ynu  a  larger  ring.'" 
Whercui)on   followed  Imid  hmgluer   tmm  tlie  class  and  hlnshes   from   Miss   llar- 

Teacher,  trying  lu  mend  matters:    "I     mean  like  the  ringing  of  hells. 
Class,  uproariously  :    "Wedding  bells." 

Miss  Kenworthy.  in  Practice  School:  ■•('lood  nuuiiing,  children!"  (Silence 
on  the  part  of  pupils.)  "I  guess  you  don't  know  my  nanie— sw  I'll  tell  you— it  is 
Miss  Kenworthy.  it's  awful  hard  in  sa\  ;  I  wish  il  weren't  so  hard.  Maylie  some 
day"  (silence). 

If  Cicero  had  a  nerve.  Cascar  had  Gaul. 

Miss  liaiinn.  in  Music  Class:  ".Mr.  Wdodford.  would  you  mind  c.xiilaining 
about  the  time  signature  again?" 

Mr.  W.:  "Why,  certainly  not.  Miss.  .Xow  take  for  an  e.\am])lc  'I  low  can  I 
leave  thee.'   \\  liy,  it's  easy  enough." 

Had  to  Wiiik  on  an  essay. 

Had  to  practice  music  lessons. 

Had  to  plaY  haskekthall. 

Had  To  go  shopping. 
Had  a  Headache. 
Had  to  cram   for  an  E.xam. 

Had  the  Year  book  to  do. 

Had  Company. 

i  lad  tn  ])repare  a  cUrrent  events  re])ort. 
Had  a  commiTtee  date. 

Had  a  ]ihone  Call. 

Had  to  Look  for  a  basketball. 

Had  A  date  with  (  ?). 
Had  to  See  ( just  a  teacher). 
Had  callerS. 
Had  to  go  to  thE  office. 

Had  a  Sketch  to  make. 


A  TRAGEDY. 

The  two  "Wood"  girls  rolled  mcr  on  the  flour  of  tlic  gyniiiasiuni  the  othei 
day  when  playing  baskethall.    The  splinters  flew  in  every  direction. 


I\Iiss  Schniuck — \\'hat  letter  comes  after  H  ? 

Frank — I  dunno. 

Miss  Schmuck — What  have  I  on  each  side  of  my  nose? 

Frank — Freckles. 


JINGLES  FRO?*l  THE  DINING-ROOM. 

The  ice-cream  fed  by  Mrs.  Lilly 
C'onldn't  fill  up  hungrv  Tillye. 

If  you'd  just  give  to  me  your  pie. 
Oh  me.  oh  m\ :  oh  me,  oh  mv. 


The  settlement  of  the  control  iif  the  ( ierman  colonies  seems  to  be  the  ques- 
tion of  most  importance  at  the  Peace  Council  at  ijresent.  Seems  to  us  we  have  a 
similar  question  right  here  in  the  school.  Just  how  will  that  local  German  prop- 
erty be  distributed  at  the  next  dance  ? 


Did  she  give  Julia  Moore? 


What  would  happen  if — 

Louise  Harper's  cheeks  were  jjale  ? 

Bess  Wootten  failed  to  smile  ? 

Mae  Musselman  didn't  rush  for  the  mail? 

Ruth  Jackson  forgot  to  sing  wdien  someone  played  the  (liano? 

Mary  Lee  lost  her  Lillian  ? 

Elizabeth  Stevens  forgot  her  "Spicer"  ? 

Nell  Brewer  failed  to  eat? 

Laura  Morris  lost  her  hair? 
I  don't  know,  do  you? 


Looks  of  Editors  remind  us 

That  their  lizrs  are  not  suldiiiie  ; 

And  tliey  Jiavc  to  i^'ork  like  thunder 
To  i/et  the  D.-\isv  out  on  time. 
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ButRu5.Nor7^liye/?Ba(t/lll, 

Ijou'/ZPindTAc  P/^ce  To  8ul(  l/our  AldTs, 
7o   Indnk  Oi/rJl(ji/ertisi/j. 


For  Best  Banking  Service 

THE  BALTIMORE  COUNTY  BANK 

D.  H.  RICE,  President  WM.  C.  KENNY,  Cashier 

M.  J.  O'HARA,  Vice-President      J.  D.  GALLOWAY.  Assistant  Cashier 

The  Most  Conveniently  Located  Bank  in  Baltimore  County 
York  Road,  Towson,  Md. 


J. 

SETH 

HOPKINS-MANSFIELD   COMPANY 

China  and  Table  Glassware         Art  Goods 

Cutlery 

Kitchen  Utensils 

4-6  West  Fayette  Street 

Baltimore 

Maryland 

Because 


THE  NEWEST  THINGS  ARE  HERE! 


tlUTZLER  BrorHEK  € 


Complimentary 


is  till' 
Ideal    I  ocatioii 


Go  to 

Marvland  State  Normal 

School 

Towson.  Maryland 


Slli.l.  nl-   N..I. 

H,„.k.                1  ..unl. 

III 

1',    N- 

John   IT 

Sail  turn  ijr  «.K 

c 

(). 

Soriiil 

timt  ('.oiitnicn  iiil 

Stdlioiwrs 

Engravin;;     Priming      Binding 

229  Park  Avenue                   Bulliiiu 

tre 

M.I. 

Lovely  Summer  Dresses 

for  Misses 

Now  sliown  in  H  nioBt  dt  li»hiriit  en  writ  us 
select  varifly  ut  uttruclivc  prirei 


.Stewart  ft(D. 

Id  doAitii^n  WtiA  J^m„  HfOxr*  A  Co.  Mrtr  fo/t 


E>luL 

islii-d  ]8I>2 

Inrorporul.d  l<l(lll 

Jordan 

Stabler  Co. 

Imp 

irlers,    Jo 

Ijliers    anil    lirtailer- 

Staple 

and  Fancy 

GROCERIES 

701 

703-705 

Madison  Avenue 

Suburban  Branch 

40H06  Roland  Avenue 

Ro 

land  Park 

Baltimore 

Maryland 

Fleet-McGinley  Company 
PRINTERS 

Composition 

Pressicork 

Binding 

Corner  Soiilli  anri  Water  Slrcets 
Baltimore,  Md. 


TOWSON  CANDY  KITCHEN 
AND  ICE  CREAM    PARLOR 

Fresh  Homemade  Candies 
and  Ice  Cream 

JAMES  (;E0RGE,  Proprietor 
York  Road  Towson,  Md. 

C.  .X  p.  rhonf   i  l-J 


Fslablirlied  1»92 


Steven  Lane  Folger,  in. . 

Manufacturing  Jewelers 

180  Broadway 
New  York 


Club  and  College  Pins  find  Rings 
Diamonds,  It  ali  hi's.  Ji'itelry 


CHARLES  STEEF.T  AT  LEXINGTON 

Importers  and  Distributors  of 

Higli-Class  Dry  Goods 

Complete  Assortment  of 
Apparel  for  College  Wear 


A. 

w 

Felting  Jewelry 

Manufacturers 

Co. 

Greek 

Letter 

Fraternity    Jewelry 

Diamonds 

Precious  Stones 

Fine 

Mountings 

213  Norl 

1  Liberty  Street               Bal 

linn  ire 

C.  &  F.  I'hone  2(lt 


LOUIS  W.  HELD 

Bakery  and  Confectionery 


535-537  York  Road       Towson.  Md. 

CorntT  AH'-gliarty  Avt-Due 


Stebhins  Anderson   Coal  & 
Lumber  Company 

Co<tl  and  Liimhcr 

Hardware,  Builders"  Supplies. 

Paint,  Glass,  Plaster.  Lime,  Cement, 

Shingles.  Brick.  Sand,  Slate, 

Roofing,  Lath 

Yards  at  Towson  and  Sheruood 


Reserved 


PURITY  creami:ky  company 

Sole  Avails  for 

Ayrshire  Creamery    Butter 

Dirccl  lioni  llic  (ln"aiiier\    lo    your   luldc.       Il    is    llic 
most  j)er(c(l  aiul  uniform  butter  made 

Starrs 

Cor.  Lcxin^tiui  and  I'aia  Sirci-ts  523  N.  Ga>  Slri<  I.  iii  ar  Market 

62.'.  Vr.  I.r\iii(;lon.  n.ar  Auh  908  \V.  36lli  Sir.  .1.  Ilaiiip.liii 

2(.5  Ri.hinond  Mark.i  27 1-270  \\„\\ux-  Mark.l 

l'^9-I()l  CrossStrei-l  Mark,  i           ]  North  East  Mark<-t           100  Lafayette  Market 

We  give  trading  stdmjts 


SPRLILL,  HICKMAN  ^S.  PEAKE 


AliIm  Dfliverv 


Prdfirictnrs 


Phone  St.  Paul  i^Td 


GRIFFITH  &  TURNER  COMPANY 

SEEDS 
Farm,  Garden,  Poultry  and  Dairy  Sii])pli<  s 


Our  1919  Catalog- Free 


205-215  N.  Paca  Street  and  366  N.  Gav  Street 


Baltimore,  Md. 


FRAINIE  BROTHERS  &  HAIGLEY 


Build 


ers 


18  Clay  Street 


Baltimore,  Md. 


BALTIMORE'S  BEST  STORE 


HOWARD  AND  LEXINGTON 


Perkins'  Photographic  Studio 

Special  Rates  to  Students 


rhone:  St.  Paul  2136 


326  N.  Charles  Street 


STOP  at 

KISLINGS    DRUG 
STORE 

tf  ben   i  uii  Conir  to 

Belair,  Md. 

The  Home  of  Good  Sodas, 
Sundaes  and 


-JOPEB-EXTRA- 


-  CHOCOLATES  •  &.• 
c^-CONrECTIONS-^ 


The  Book  Mart 

invites  the  students  and 

the  faculty   of  the  State 

Normal  to  make  our  store 

their  headquarters  when 

in  the  oily. 

We  have  at  all   times  a 

large    and   well   assorted 

stock  of  books  and  social 

stationery. 

The  Book  Mart 

301  North  Charles  Street 

We  printed  tkis  Dook 


I  is  only  one  of  "me  many"  xCe 
Kave  produced  fliis  year  from  all 
over  me  country.  Distance  is  no 
barrier.  Our  system  of  nandling 
details  by  mail  has  worked  per- 
fectl>'  for  more  man  fifteen  y'ears. 
tj]  Our  plant  is  especially  equipped 
for  College  Annuals  and  ex'ery 
Craftsman  is  an  expert  in  mis  line. 
Let  our  Editorial  and  Art  Depart- 
ments assist  ^ou  in  preparing  your 
next  book  —  make  it  me  best  ever. 
^  We  Kave  in  our  Art  Depart- 
ment hundreds  of  illustrations  at 
your  disposal  wimout  cost  to  you. 


Tlie  Horn-Shafer  Compan}? 

Printers  and  Publishers 

3-5  E.  Redwood  Street 
Baltimore 
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